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LETTER I. 
Sir Jon x Mopisk to Lord PEL HAM. 


H E more I conſider, Frederick, the 

leſs diſtinctly do I perceive what is 
right or wrong. My head is the ſeat of 
perplexity and confuſion — a throng of 
thoughts ruſh into it at once—as quickly 
vaniſh, and leave not the ſmal'eſt trace be. 
hind, _ 


A minifter is not more dreadfully di- 
Arated when the abettors of his deſpo- 
tiſm, obeying the voice of ſelf-preſerya- 
tion, give him up, on a ſudden, to the 


revenge of an injured people.— Though 
Vol. III. * dif- 


[2 } 
different the objects, our anxiety is the 
ſame: my concern for the happineſs of 
Lady Victoria yields not to his thirſt after 


riches and command —Shall I tell her of 1 


Froſby's guilt, that, by a timely contempt 
of the man, the may avoid the impending 
_ diſgrace ? —Will not the news be death 
to her? — !] cannot think of it without 
horror. 


If 1 ſpeak, will the not queſtion my 
veracity, or miftake my pity for inſult ? 
— Win e not, in the excefs of her grief, 


charge me with being the vile contriver ? | 
—My honour to be ſuſpected I- rather 3 
bat ſhall I do, Frederick, what 


{hall I do? 


Were I indifferent, how would I fly to j 
undeceive Victoria! — 2 p would 
claim 
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ST 3 

claim her ear — ſhe would liften — and 
ff 4 though her ſoul ſhould be wrapt up 
r | in ſorrow, dead to comfort, her blood 
of 7 would naturally riſe, and fparkle 
pt [ hatred and difdain upon the perfidious 
g PFroſby. 


ut Why did not Mrs. Brenton find the 

4 "curſed letter !—What an overſight in the 

2 favour Fortune intended for Lady Vic- 
y toria !—Unfortunate girl! ſhall I doom 
t? Þ} thee to miſery ?—Since this muſt be thy 
ef, f lot, why ſhould I anticipate it? No: I 
r? will leave thee in thy ignorance—lI will 
1er not draw aſide the veil which lies between 
nat 3 thee and the fatal truth. Let others ſtrike 

the deadly blow ;— from me thou ſhalt 
not have cauſe for one tear, a pretext for 
one ſigh. 


—— 
FOES: 


B2 Nine 


villany had their ſole abode in courts — 
offenders, and daring impoſtors — that 1 


every where elſe vice was reſtrained by 


every place — dictates to every heart juſ- 
tifies every action — blunts the ſtings of 


[ 4 ] 1 
Nine o Clock. 1 


I thought, Frederick, that deceit and 1 


that courts alone could produce ſhameleſs 


fear—filenced by humanity—or conquered 
by religion. —l ſee that ſelf-love reigns in 


conſcience, and the yet ſtronger impulſes 
of honour —All men are alike— different 
only is the ſtage on which they act. No » 
dread of puniſhment, no hope of reward, n 


will enable a foul to ſacrifice its native 1 * 


longings after pleaſure—'tis an evil beyond e. 
remedy.—— An evil! — let me not : lo 
revile Nature by queſtioning her wil⸗ 1 a 
dom, and accuſing her of error. 1 


Fre- 


[8] 
Frederick! I will not have the pre- 
fumption to judge Froſbyſtill leſs to 
condemn him.—He may have been placed 


| in ſuch a circumſtance — ſeen ſuch an 
. attitude—cauſed ſuch a bluſh—felt ſuch 
s an emotion — Thou knoweſt not the 


t ö inchanting confuſion of a ſurprize: — 
y 2 this alone might intoxicate his ſenſes— 
d (4 compel him to infidelity. —— Who gazes 
in I on beauty, and is not loſt? Who wel- 
. 3 comes not the | ſupreme delight, and 
of 9 yields not to nature? 


n 
8. 42 
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Why do we not always eſteem thoſe 
whoſe errors we juſtify and forgive? Can- 
not ſentiment be as unbiaſſed as reaſon? 
Whence do I deſpiſe a man whom I may 
envy, nay ſurpaſs: in guilt ? — He is 
loved This, Frederick, changes the 
amiable tranſgreſſion into an odious one. 
How could Froſby laviſh on Emily 

mT B 3 Cranmer 
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Cranmer an incenſe he had devoted to [ 


Victoria —laviſh the ſacred expreſſions 


of love, and impole on his heart to gratify 
his ſenſes ? 


A ſudden, an involuntary deviation 


from conftancy, I excuſe ; but ſeduction 
proves an equal want of love and honour. 


Is not the repetition of a fault a certainty 
we freely indulge it? Can our paſſion be 
ſincere when we wiſh for raptures in the 


arms of another ?—No, Frederick, that de- N 
fire is mere libertiniſm. But when we are 1 
loved loved by a Victoria, how criminal 
the man who will delight in kiſſes not 


raviſhed from her lips 


Events I am not yet acquainted: with, 
which poſſibly may clear Froſby, forbid | 
me to determine againſt him. May he g 
be innocent !—Qh, Victoria] for thy ſake | 

may: | 


ir. 


L-3 1 


may he be innocent Let him be ever 


ſo guilty, I will not be his accufer. 
Thou that lieſt in my ſight to tempt me 
to baſeneſs, letter of Emily Cranmer, 


away !——-Froſby ſhall have it again 


What a ſacrifice the only proof——No 
matter—'T'is ſent, Frederick, My virtue 
is ſafe, 


Maotifſh-hall,-17 8 
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LETTER II. 


Lady VictoR1Aa NV IL to Lady 
Carorina PELHAM. 


| AY D ſo, Carolina, in diſobedience to 


my commands, you have preſumed 


to write that © Sir John is the man J love,” 
ou have diſcovered from my laſt, that 
my heart no longer beats for Froſby.—l 


admire thee !—Thou art certainly a non- 
ſuch for diſcernment !-— Pray, how long 
wert thou in ſettling that point 


„Only 'till I Had done with thy letter, 


Victoria.” 
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9 ] 
& Why, I had not glanced over the firſt 
page, when I ſaid, thou loveſt Sir John.“ 


So ſoon, Carolina — 
4 ee Sooner ſüüll; — even before I had 
broke the ſeal.” 


You was poſitively determined then to- 
believe in your own conceit ?- 


© Not fo neither, Victoria. From 
that * ſilk the ſmile of Sir John pointed to 
© thee” I formed my judgment. I had no 
need, I aſſure thee, of thy © how 7 hand- 
** ſome he looks | Tas 


Poor Lord Pelerfton ! I pity him.— 


«* Why. pity. him, Victoria?“ 


B 5 Thou 


10. 

3 1 ou may't as well conſtrue his deli» 
cacy into jealouſy, as my eſteem for 
Sir John into love.——If ſo—poor Lord 
Pelerſton I ſay Thou delighteſt ſure- 
ly in being wrong, Carolina, ſo ready: 
art thou to miſtake. — Thou waſt born. 
to blunder.— ] love Sir John! ha! ha! 
ha. — 


* Thou doſt, Victoria.“ 
Ido! I'll convince thee J do not. 


Though Lady Belmour be all beauty, 
all ſoftneſs, all temptation, mark this, Ca- 
rolina, J am not jealous. 1 ſleep well, eat 
hearty, have no oppreſſion at heart, no 
diſlike to the preſence of Froſby, breathe 
no impertinent fighs, and can anſwer a 
„Nes“ or a No to the purpoſe.— 
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No art thou convinced I love not Sir 
I John 2 — Inga 
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Thou doſt, Victoria,” 


Still incredulous . Proud girl fn a 


3 Brenton · hall. 
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Thou may'ſt as well conſtrue his deli» 
cacy into jealouſy, as my eſteem for 
Sir John into love.——If ſo—poor Lord 
Pelerſton I ſay Thou delighteſt ſure- 
ly in being wrong, Carolina, ſo ready: 
art thou to miftake.. — Thou waſt born. 
to blunder..—1 love Sir John! ha! ha! 


ha 


© Thou doſt, Victoria.” 
Ido! I'll convince thee I do not. 


Though Lady Belmour be all beauty, 
all ſoftneſs, all temptation, mark this, Ca- 
rolina, I am not jealous. I ſleep well, eat 
hearty, have no oppreſſion: at heart, no 
diſlike to the preſence of Froſby, breathe 
no impertinent fighs, and can anſwer a 
* Yes” or a No to. the purpoſe, — 
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Now art thou convinced I love not Sir 
John ? — ; 


« Thou doſt, Victoria.” 


Still incredulous !——Proud girl. 


Rrenton · hall 176 
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LETTER II 


Lady CAROT INA PELHAM to Lats 
VreTtorIA NExviL. 


H ERE is a new ſcene for thee, Vic- 

toria, — Learn from me how to 
humble haughty man, and behold him, 
with diſdain, creeping at thy feet. 


From a review of his follies, I had 


worked myſelf into a momentary indiffe- 


rence for Lord Pelerſton, when, led by 


His evil genius, he choſe that very minute 


to viſit me. 


The wretch had on his brow the anxiety 


of a miſer; 3 his eyes, at one glance, ſur- 
veyed 
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veyed every corner of. my cloſet in queſt 


of a rival, and his tongue half with, half 


without motion, liſped % How do you do, 
Madam?“ %% ta FR 


"Tis a amazing that people of ſo brilliant 
a fancy as your Lordſhip have not yet 
done with that old way of opening a con- 
verſation. Why don't you leave the 


* how do you ” to a doctor? The ſound 


of theſe words is enough to give one the- 
vapours for a whole day; — it forces an. 


2 apprehenfion one is not well, —But, my 


Lord, what are Jou ſo intent upon? — 


No- thing —nothing.— — How do Nou. 


3 Carolina — 


And his eyes devoured a paper which 
lay on the table. 


You: 
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|| To ou lock fo wildly that way, my Lord, 
[i do you take that letter for a fantom ?— 


[| Not 1 indeed, Madam.—Why fhould 
I be troubled for a letter? That letter | ] 
* don' t vex me. 4 


wu yon be pleaſed, Sir, to fit, walk, or 
0 go down to Lady Pelham I 


| We may as well fit or walk here. 


And taking my hand he led me to a ſo- 3 
pha, and ſeated himſelf on a chair beſide me. 3 


Every day, my Lady, I bleſs the mi- j 
Il nute in which I ſaw you: my heart had 4 

'" never known the delights it now enjoys. 
1 Oh! how it beats when I am with you! 
I With what pleaſure or deſpondency it riſes. 
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rd. or falls, as you ages or frown A beauty 
PO ſhould ever ſmile.- 


kind his eyes again on the letter. 
Dear Carolina you hate me 
I do not, my Lord. 


I ſee you do. — Shall 1 always appear 
q guilty, tho” incapable to offend? Will not: 
muy paſſion be an excuſe for my fears ?—- 
Were you not fo lovely, I —— 


What, my Lord 
F— that—lctter.—— 


That letter don't vex you does it? 


«© That 
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(16 ] 
That letter (he kiſſed my hand) 


Whoſe is it? — 


Lord Fanfly's,——— 


Lord Fanfly's! — Does he correſpond 


with you? ——He--he once loved you.— 


Oh, Carolina.!—a letter from him? 


: Why not !—Death !—The queſtion is 
murder.—And he loves you ftill ?——— 


He does, Sir. 
And you are pleaſed he does. 


Right woman ! 


[ 17 ] 


And he put on all the features of ſpite. 


Not one in a thouſand will ſay No, 
tho' they hate the coxcomb, when a Yes 


nd | | will plague or mortify a lover. —Y ou love 


1. — Lord Fanfly, very likely ! —— 
Very .“ 14. 
Right again, on my honour Wel. L 
1 is | don t believe 6 1 
i 189 2 


The reaſon, pray 


| You—you mn. to ue 5 


4 Ha ! ba ha have you no better au- 
4 thority ?— 


* 


Indeed — I ever feared it was a poor 
And | 
You 


[18] 
You grow rude, my Lord, — 


Then you love me. — Sweet reproof | Þ 
lou love me—that's certain,——— — 


— 


9 O'Clock. 


Evident was the conſequence. My in- 
diſcretion put me ſo abſolutely off my 4 
guard, that had he ſxilfully turned my 
confuſion to his advantage, I really think 1 
I had not made him wait long for the“ 1 1 
love you.” His impertinent attention to E 
Lord Fanfly's letter, not only gave me 1 
time to recover, but even power to laugh J 
at him.— The fool, faid I to myſelf, hor 
could he ſlip the opportunity 3 


ls it not very hot, my Lord? 
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[19] 
And moved on my tip-toe to the win 
as 
Very hot, my Lady,—— 


And he walked to the tablg. 
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Madam? 


Not a ſtep further, I beg. 


And I drew up the window for air. 


Lord pelerſton continued with his eyes 
fixed on the letter, uncertain what to do. 
* boſom heaved -I ſat down, 


( 20 ) 


Shall J preſume to ak your Lordſhip, | 
whether you intend to honour me with | 
your converſation !—— 


iT 6 


Honour you | | — How you talk, my | 
Lady !=— Fo converſe with you is the 
higheſt ſatisfation— but for it 1 ſhould be 
miſerable. 


1 


And he made two ſteps towards me. 
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Will it rain to-day, my Lord? 
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Yes—I think not—it may happen,— 
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You are immenſely witty this morn- 
ing.— . 3 222 


Confuſion! 
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ſton! 


(ar) 
"Confuſion ! — Bantered when my heart 


is ready to break with ſorrow ! - Is that 
generous : ?——Oh, Carolina! 


And he laid his hand on his breaft. 


You know not what pain J have here 


how I ſuffer- —how unhappy you 
make me.— | 


I made no anſwer—got up—and took 
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Who could imagine that Lord F anfly 
had been ſo baſe—ſo cowardly baſe as to 
love, after the repeated proofs of contempt 
you have heaped upon him From 


that man you condeſcend to receive a letter 


—to read it - to be pleaſed with it 
You almoſt declare you love him !—Ah 1! 


And 


L 22 ] 
And he gnaſhed his teeth, claſped Kit | 
hands together, ſhook his head, and I 
threw himſelf on the ſopha. $ 


How paſſion deforms, Victoria! Lord 3 
Pelerſton, whoſe ſweetneſs of features had 1 
attracted my attention betrayed my | 1 
heart into love, looked then fo ugly, that I 
it frightened'tne to the very ſoul. 1 


That monſter my lover 


J bluſhed at the thought i quaked I 
my legs almoft ſl ipped from under me 1 
my Mandblina dropped from my hand ; 
J felt a tear of indignation leaned a mi- 1 
nute upon the table took up the letter 
Land making a curtely as I paſſed by | 
his Lordi 7 


- Your humble ſervant, my Lord. 
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Then bravely Wein a ha! ha! ha! 
1: 1 teppe to the door: 


Curſe on love and ſeuſibility 1— 
ord | 
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Amen, Sir, if they have no other atten- 
dants but vexation and folly.— 


Is it Carolina who thus miſtakes the 
q character of love for folly ? — who thus 
i upbraids me with vexing her? Lou 
4 hate me,— Your hatred is ever the in- 
J terpreter of my actions. How ſhould I 
I not perpetually be wrong !—Oh, Caro» 
ina — 


We 
3 
A 


He ſighed, and reclined his head on the 
arm of the ſopha. 


You 
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You have put me, my Lord, out of | 
conceit with lovers.----I will diſcard mem 


4 penis 


Win you really ?: —— Enchanting . 2 
lution ! How you delight my heart! 
—— Speak the words again — they are 
life Carolina, will you really ?— ; 


And three leaps of | joy brought him a at | 
my feet. 


To ſhew you, my Lord, 1 am derer. I 
mined---] begin with your Lordfhi p.— 1 
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How he looked, ViQooria ! 


None have given me ſuch a ſurfeit off : 
love——you have excelled in the art of} 


En 
making it odious---I loathe its very name. p 


[25] 
Not unlike the wretch hearing the fatal 
decree which condemns him to infant 
death, Lord Pelerſton remained motionleſs 
on his knee—— his lips half diſcloſed to 
let out a complaint, or a figh — his eyes 
down i in all the ſadneſs of deſpair. 


3 I had the heart, Vidoria,. to enjoy his 
4 forrow——to triumph in his confuſion 


Y ——to dart upon him a glance of con- 
3 tempt. —— even felt a ſpark of hatred 
4 ſtrike my heart call my ſoul up. 
4 I turned from him, and opening the 
| door 


Well may you ſtare, my Lord, at what 
wh * 1 have ſaid . Little did you dream of 
| ny juſt diſpleaſure.— Lou have heard 
art 00 2 e 
IH ne. Never will I receive the homage 
: Pf à man who breathes but to diſpleaſe—- 
rho loves but to offend, —<When you 
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264 
Hare learned to eſteem me, I may poſi | 
learn to forgive you, 


And I ſhut the door after me. 


Lord Fanfly te be the cauſe of a rup- | 3 
ture between Lord Pelerſton and me 
From whatan inſignificant ſpring — 
matter tis abſolutely a rupture or 
Another ſuch ſcene, Victoria, and 
alin to love! 
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LETTER Iv. 


3 Sir JOHN Mopi1sH to Lord P:zLHam. 


HO would not laugh at the ridi- 
f culous caſualties proceeding from 
| I Ve. gallantry, and the whole train of 
nd} gaſſions? They are ſuch, Frederick, that 
man of ſenſe, in his ſober hours, can- 
1 ot have the leaſt idea of them. 

| We know not the twentieth part of the 
Puies we may ſucceſſively be entertained 
vexed with, —What a diverſity how 
ktenſive the circle in which they are con- 
| Yined one whim produces a thouſand. 
ö None but a Nxw ro in morals could a- 
Fribe to our thoughts their juſt limits, and 
L E T4 Ficover their flow, ebb and attraction. 
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rule, impatient of command, they daring- 


[8] 
They come ſeparate, or in crouds, to haſten 
or retard the tide of deſire :—ſubjeR to no 


ly intrude, and as confidently ſway. . 


Surely, Frederick, the organs of a rat | 
onal being have no conformity with hot 1 
of a ſenſeleſs ſage who will tell us in a lofty 1 
diſcourſe, we muſt, on his word, beliere 1 
Nature the ſlave of the Will, though ſhe ſu. 
premely diſpoſes of our ſenſes.— s nol 
the ſubjecting the creator to the created i 
mighty judicious proof of our power ef 
acting and thinking? How firange ard 
inconſiſtent ſuch language !——how 1 
more impertinent our credulity | 1 


ro 
8 


4 
J. 


Could I lord it over my — : 
would I not immediately remove the 1 
tolerable ſorupie which preys upon wi . 
mine 


1 19 1 | 
en mind? Would I heſitate to fly to the arms 


| of Lady Belmour ?—Would I ſtop on the 
; very verge of pleaſure, and balk my fancy 


O no 


ing 
3 Pe a rapturous and certain enjoyment. 


rati- | How came I, all of a ſudden, to grow 
tho#: zonſcientious? Is not that delicacy very 
lofty nreaſonable, Frederick, ſince it is at 
elievtl nmity with prudence, which bids me 
he ſul nounce the odious gueſt? Had I 
Is noWyſelf only to upbraid for the folly, 
ated i ould not you think me a notorious of- 
ver of ender againſt. reaſon and ſelf- intereſt? 
Who would pity me for ſulleriogs I choſe | 
d be loaded with? 


ge ar 
ow f 
[ 1 have not been guilty, Frederick, of 
,oughtFÞ inconſiderate a blunder.— The ſenti- 
the ü ient, unfelt, entered my heart with the 

ea of Lady Victoria, and impercep- 


pon uf 


—— AIDS — 


— 


[30] b 
tibly united itſelf ſo cloſely with my pal- J 
fion for her, that to this minute it has 3 
braved my utmoſt endeavours, and inſo- 
lently kept inſeparable from it. > i 


Had I any hopes of pleaſing, my deli- 
cacy might be overlooked, and appear 
leſs abſurd ; but I have none, and can yet 
facrifice a preſent joy to the chimerical 
honour of being conftant and virtuous o 
no purpoſe I How ridiculous |! L 


Had I out-lived the ſeaſon of feeling, a4 
remorſe or two might be convenient to en- 3 
liven the dying ſpirits, —Beſides, fooliſh-I 
neſs as well as wiſdom 'ought to have its 
day I would not grudge it: but at my 
age As nothing is of continuance, and} 
we muſt for a time be the ſport of the reign - 
ing caprice, I will patiently wait till the 


fit is over.—Scruple! On my word, Frede. 
rick, 


= 
paſ- 
"Sou 

4 
has 
5 8 
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; [ 31 ] 
Þ rick, I never dreamt I could welcome the 
hateful ſenſation. How I came by the 


inſo. word is no leſs aſtoniſhing—it was not in 
the Courtier's Dictionary I am ſure.—l 

never heard it at a rout—never thought it 
deli-f could exiſt where ſo much evil is daily 
ppea 1 committed. —O, Victoria! thy eyes have 
n yet taught me what is not in the power of 
erical Hlawyers to feel, or biſhops to demon- 
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CETTERL TY. 


Lady Victoria Nevir to Lady 
CAROLINA PELHAM, 


T would ſeem, dear Carolina, that they | 
have all united to torment me—— yes, 1 
al ; I except none, not even Mrs, Brenton. 2 


The methods they have taken are ſtill 
104 more unſufferable than the vexation it- 
felt. 


| Froſby beſets me with an encreafe of 
Ii 0 love, flattery and attention. 3 


Mrs. Brenton with an inquiſitive eye, | 4 
3nd unrelenting curioſity, 3 
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[ 33] 

| $ Sir John with ſo unaffected a gaiety, fo 
natural an indifference, as if his heart was 
4 abſolutely f free. 


19 I have no ears for Froſby no tongue 
for Mrs. Brenton——no patience for Sir 
John l am diſpleaſed at them all. 

I have juſt told Sophy I am not well, 
and. chooſe to be alone. —1 don't like 
the looks of Sophy — they betray a ſuſ- 
XZ picion ——dart a defire to ſearch into my 
I heart—follow my fieps—-watch my mo- 
tions. She had the indiſcretion this morn- 
3 ing, to venture a fear I was not happy, as I 
od a 4 had, laſt night, breathed many à figh— 
1 12 broken words. Now has ſhe a- 
larmed Mrs. Brenton — they come—here 


* 2 | 
| Joes arc——fooliſh Sophy 1—— 
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has frightened me—thou art not lick, I 


—Seldom is ſolitude a friend, Victoria.— 
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What ails thee, Victoria? ——Sophy 1 


hope. 


Never was I bctter, Madam.- — 


Why then doſt thou defire to be alone? I 


Will not my company | be more accept- 4 


It will, dear Aunt. 


Sophy was ordered out, and Mrs. 
Brenton taking me in her arms— — 


Thy heart, Vigoria, indulges itfelf too 
often on thy ſeatures; its ſecrets are writ-⸗ 
ten in thy eyes; they pierce through the | 
veil of thy modeſty, through the diſcretion Þ 
of 5 


LY 
1% 
i 
Re: 
> 
:£ 


I 43 1: 
3 of thy words, through thy moſt in ſignifi- 
Z cant ſmiles :— I have even ſeen them play 
in the very looks thou aſſumedſt to hide 
phy L them. Thou loveſt, Victoria that is the 
„ 1 cauſe of thy anxiety, Is it not? 


7 3 
©. 


* 


It is—and I ſighed. 


1 Sir John may make thee happy, Vic- 
Ne ? J toria : —but are not thy hopes of being 
4.— E ſo better founded on the temper and 
ept- 4 virtues of Froſby ? —Shall a flight ac- 
3 quaintance of a few months prevail over ſo 
many years of mutual friendſhip, confi- 
dence and love 


rs 2 b „% = 9 
M 1 I think it will. 


Remember Froſby loves thee—remem- 
1 ber thou haſt tacitly entered into an en- 


FM 3 gagement with him, by receiving his 


2 8 
2H 


vows, and encouraging his addrefles. —— 
Shouldſt 


C 36 J 


Shouldſt thou now give way to a new 


flame, would not thy delicacy ſuffer ? — 


It would not —Might not I hear of | 
love, talk of it, and ſtill be a dupe to * 


Thy change will be taken for levity.— a e 


If [ loved not, where is the levity ?— 


My all, Victoria, would I ſacrifice to | 
free thee from the leaſt uneaſineſs —From | 


my tenderneſs expect an implicit compli: | 4 


ance with thy defires—that thou 105 


always command: - whether thou deter- 3 


mineſt for Sir John Modith or Frodby,my | 


conſent is thine. But, dear Victoria, re- 
member Froſby loves thee remember he | I 


had the ſanction of thy parents—of 97 


aunt—of thyſelf.— Reflect on his merit - 1 
conſider what the world will ſay—though 4 
-” thy 


= 
2 


„ 


3 


£4 
1 
1 
* 
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3 [37] 

M I 3” heart ſnould be blameleſs though no- 

Thing could be objected to thy choice of 

| 1 Pir John, ſlander, envy and malice may 
of I Faiſe their voice, and bitterly exclaim 

my 


; gainſt thee. — 


If you love and efteem your niece, tis 


din 3 Frough. 
Sir John has many enemies ——PFroſby. 
: as none. Sir John knows not of thy 
e to 1 clination for him —— by till doubting 
Mm i F. he even ſeems averſe to know it. — He 
l. 3 ever openly either talked or acted as a 
5a A 10 he * 


eter- | I 
„my | 
re- I 
er he 
ff thy 


Art thou not affaid then, Victoria, to 
Feld to a paſſion which thou art not cere 
Kin of having inſpired ? om 


e \ 
32 


. Is. 


--- 


[38] 


Is it my ST MF dear aunt, I hear ?— 


And tears forced their way down 17 : 
cheek. | 


What have I ſaid that can vex my Vic 
toria Have I not left thee at full 4 : 
derty ?- I 


At full liberty when you ſo ſtrongly 2 
elare for Froſby, and expatiate on my in. { : 
diſcretion ; when you draw ſo frightful if 
picture of dangers I dreaded not, as th. 
natural conſequence of what you tern 
* my levity ;—at full liberty l- By ſa) 
ing © Sir youn has many enemies, and 
Froſby none“ don't you point out W 
man you have fixed on for your Vito! 
ria ?—Am I at full liberty when you pre. 
fer Froſbyꝰ 1 
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E 
r — When Frofby and I exchanged af- 
3 urances of eternal love, did not we filently 
n my zoree that that eternity ſhould laſt no lon- 
ger than our. illuſion? Did we mutually 
1 promiſe we ſhould never meet, he with a 
Vic. 1 — woman, I with a more amiable 
ull 4 nan? - How) could we then engage for 
$ hat neither of us foreſaw ? — Had it been 
our power, ſhould I now be in need of 
n apology ? — which is moſt juſtly to be 
| Mie with infidelity ?—he for having 


heful eaſed to pleaſe—or I, for having ceaſed 


as the 5 
1 -1 n q 
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4 2 

8 and 
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ly de de. 
ny in- 


Haft thou ſo ſtrictly mi into thy 


art, Victoria, as to be perfectly con- 
nced of the change 


[1 have been ſo often ſurpriſed into dif- 
ent emotions — been by turns ſuch 
Wave of every one, that I am not yet 
De to Know which has the greateſt ef- 
tect 


wel 


121 


[1 feet on my ſenſibility.— But, dear Aunt, 
my irreſolution is againſt Froſby. — since 
heſitate, I love him not. 


What Walt! in Sir John 


None —— all. together have favoured | 
him. 
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| Is Froſby inferior to Sir John i in- bit 

I riches, wit or merit Are not his ex. 
cellent parts ſufficiently heightened by nd | 

beauty of his. perſon fo — 3 


1600 i If impartiality could point out a ſenſiblt 
I 1 | I 
Il 1 difference between them, would you ex. 
my | 9 | - « | 43 
pect leſs equity from friendſhip ——_ 


"oF 
3 
4 


: ; 8 
' iS *;. 
: % » CY 4 8 i 
| 1 
: 3 25 
% + 


Or love, Victoria 


—— —— —— 


9 

1 

| | " 1 
1 3 7 
| - 


100 Or love, dear Aunt? What accom 1 
| f 0 pliſnments have not both nature and eduf 
| | cation beſtowed on Sir John !——Like 99 
1 many darts they ſtrike to the very heart] 
and 


4) 
Fant 3 and leave no other ſenſation but thatof the 
Since v ound they give. 


3 What canft thou promiſe thyſelf from a 
4 daſſion he is A ranger to > — 


2 He is not — he lores.— To his gencro- 
3 ty aſcribe his filence.—He thinks I 
4 dye—ever will love, Froſby. — Reſpect 
1 f es his tongue. — Oh! how he would 
lk had he your ſagacity and could read 
I 8 well 


enſiblt 
ou ex} 


How little does Froſby ſuſpect thy 
conſtancy 1 — ſo long an inclination! 
ſo ſudden an indifference | ——— _, 


3 It was a miſtake of my heart, a deceit 
I my imagination. Carolina, who ever 
accom Pought it would at laſt prove fo, often 
d edu veighed againſt my ſupinity, and adviſed 
Like 99 e to liſten to reaſon, Il never did 
hear pr would — nor believed it poſſible till 


an | i on 


| [42 J 3 
Sir John forced me to reflect — then 
Froſby 3 


Loft all the intereſt he had got in wy b 
heart. | I 


1 fear he did. — 
Thou feareſt he did J 


1 do.——ls there a greater torment] | 
than to be indifferent to the object we q 


How excellent my Victoria, would 70% 
pity guard her againſt a new paſſion, and 
engage her to make Froſby happy! Þ 


I ſhook my head, 


Would it were poſlible, dear “ 


It i— thy virtue proves it — doull 


not thy power, victoria. 5 
My 


( 43) 


My heart tells me I have it not.. 


then 
But one attempt—and thy heart will 
n vi by thee thou haſt it —— _ 


IIt throbs with too much pleaſure at the 
Frbought of Sir John.—You ſee I am un- 
able to conceal 1 its emotion. —A new life 1s 


b ſprung up in me.—'Tis not Froſby who 


reen'Þ f 


* "I Would thou liſten to thy generoſty, 


4 vive way to the benevolence of thy ſoul— 
ald bel know that Froſby's miſery ſhall be agony 
n, and o thee - thou never couldſt look on a 
Fretch without 2 of his arrow. 
oh, Victoria !- 


WW 


1 


I vill endeavour to command my ſenti- 
Ir M nents. Expect me not to ſucceed, or 
F ven to entertain long a deſire to conquer. 
Nature cannot be kept under, will 
void the fight of Sir John—yill ſee but 
Froſby. 


— doul 
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[44 ] q 
Froſby.——Say but you are happy, and ; 


* ſhall not _—_— at being made miſer- I ; 
able 1 


Mrs. Brenton walked, ſeemingly di- 
fturbed, and twice exclaimed “ Poor 3 
Froſby.!” A tear ran down her cheek. — 4 
I was moved. A 
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10 Diſpoſe of your niece, dear Madam: 9 
my gratitude aſſures you of my obe. ! 
dience. 1 


ll! 3 o, Monis 


I And ſhe preſſed me to her boſom. 


Though I ſhould be happy to ſee thee 
{cel agreeable | to my wiſhes, Iwill not force} 
0 them upon thee. My eſteem for Froſpy 
(if ſhall ever yield to my tenderneſs for thee. 
I will forget, if poſſible, that he loves 
thee 


45 

and the, that he was favoured with thy af- 
fections— favoured with my intereſt - that 
Ibe never gave thee a reaſon for thy 


3 change. Thou knoweft my late ſuſpi- 
di- 4 cions of id were groundleſs; , ſpite of all 
Poor I my enquiry no diſcovery has been made. 
k. — poor Froſby ! What will he not ſuf- 

I fer for the loſs of thee !—My heart bleeds 
for him—fo does thine, Victoria that 


dam : tear betrays thee-—hide it not, tis a praiſe 
obe- to thy virtue —an honour to thy ſenſibi- 


. A * : 
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Iwill ſay with you ** poor Froſpy!! — 
3 But what is pity to a man we cannot 
love? 


It ſoftens the cruelty of his ſituation.— 
4 Undeceive not Froſby let him ſtill conti- 
r thee I nue in his illuſion.— Thy concern will 
e love book like tenderneſs, let him be happy as 
thee © 


5 long 


[ 46 ] 


long as poſſible.— Grow cold by degrees I 
thy indifference, well managed, may poſ- i 
ſibly have no effect upon him. His at- 3 
tachment deſerves this from thee.— Tel! 4 
me not that honour bids thee avoid his 4 
declarations true honour is to be juſt 2 


and humane. 


I know no arts: he will immedi 1 


gueſs me. Lou taught me to be true to 
ſhudder at a 2 confuſion vil, 


ſay.— — 


 Fraſby will ſee no art in thee, If he | 4 
does, he loves thee not. — That art, if it | 
ſhould be diſcovered, will turn to thy 
glor 7 :z—'tis a virtue when practiſed to do Z 


900d. — 


A chariot entering the court- yard, Mrs. 


Brenton ſtepped to the window. 


? 


ol 2 
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[47] 


I IT; Qin V; ; 
es: Lis Sir John, Victoria. 


ol. 


And ſhe obſerved my countenance, I 
FHniled. 


«3 
your 


s at- 
N 1 


Tell # To 


e juſt 2 And ſhe laid her hand upon it. 


I How it beats The emotion is too 
eaſing t to deprive thee of it. 


lately 
And ſhe hugged me in her arms. 
1 Will E | 8 

chat! 


if i 
0 ay 
| to do 


11 a owt think he would come. 
And I kiſſed her hand. 
How ingenuous l believe thee.— 


She gently patted me on the ſhoulder, 
d went to receive Sir John, 


« 


Fe 
Y 
I; 


ie Victoria, you will not ſee Sir John. 
Did not you ſay you would ſee no- 


The 


_ , . 0 — — 2 — 


The converſation with my aunt having | 
thrown my ſpirits into a flutter, I remained 3 
in my cloſet to compoſe myſelf. — TM | 
fight of the letter I had begun temptel 
me. I fat down---wrote—now and then q 
Ropped to remember Sir John was below 3 
—role up- took the pen end cha 2 
a —but Sir John—I muſt to him.— 
Had he longed to ſee me he had been us 
before now— not a word of ien 
has been ſent to me—oh ! that's bad, ver} 
bad,—More company !—T am glad of i it 
it will help me out of myſelf.— Whom i 
I hear tripping about in the next room ?- | 
Huſh !—he talks to Sophy.—— 'Tis 54 q 
John's voice—no, 'tis Froſby 8.—1 Il f Y 
through the in, 


1  &Clock, 


I will not caſt back one thought on | | 


John Modiſh.— Al the ſenſibilities of tha 


mal 


{ 49] 
nan keep unmoyed at my ſight; — not 
ne ſpark of unuſual joy appears in his 
yes; — he makes a bow with his head 
alf turned to another lady, and hardly, 
ſter five minutes, diſtinguiſhes me in the 
ircle, Then he deigns to nod over his 
houlder, as great men do to thoſe they 
Protect, or want to deceive," I ſee 
Jou,“ is the expreſſion of that nod. — 
atiend Impertinent! — Don't I deſerve, Ca- 
d, ven olina, more than one diftant ** I ſee you x 
d of 1 it 3 


om IS 3 3 


aving 
aving 
ined ! 
naincd 
1 1 
mptel 
d then 
4 

Id th 
. — 3 


een wi 


om: 
Tis 9 5 

P11 a; In entering the room I made a falſe 
| ep, and ſprained my ancle—l ſhricked 
#-then, indeed, Sir John flew to me. 
How I liked his looks ! ---how full of ten- 


5 ; erneſs and anxiety !---Had it not been 


s of thi 
m | | 


Twelve minutes paſt One. 
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One figh——and I' to the company 


dr the pain, which deſtroyed the illufion, 


——ů 
— — 


— 
. 1 a 1 
Fond I" * 22 
s 7 . — n- 4 4 4 * — — — — — - 
- . — - — — — 
- - x.” E 
— * 1 — 3 2 — — — * I — p 
— — äꝶ— — ——— — IE. * ” * 
— bs * « * — — — —— — — - 
_ - * 


tented himſelf to look, and tender me hö 


ſentimental Sir John dared to lay a finger 


— —ä——ü 


[ 50 1 qt 
I ſhould have thought it was himſelf who 


ſuffered.---Alas ! exclaimed I --- I wanted 
the * alas” to excuſe a bluſh. 


Sir John, too much affected to talk, con- 


arm. - Could he poſſibly be more elo- 
quent? He ſupported me, and with two 
more Alaſes! I limped to a chair. ; 


My aunt, Frofby, all were inſtantly on 
the wing to relieve me, ---The filent, but 
on my ancle. 


Ay, there it pains, ſaid J, turning my! 
eye from the new-faſhioned doctor. 


Is there any ſwelling, Sir John, aſked 
Miſs Elliſon ? 11 


{ 51 J 


anted I hope not, Miſs, ——— 


3 I'll tell you that immediately, ſaid Froſ- 
v. kneeling, and advancing his hand with 
e ſolemnity of a quack. 


Touch it not, Sir, you will ſmart it. 


And I drew my foot under the chair. 


Ladies, I am much better — at firſt the 
Fin was intolerable: it is ſubfided.---Pray 
down. 


3 Sir John, truſting to this, ſhook off the 
1 ncern he had betrayed, reſumed his cold- | 
e, and went to Miſs Elliſon.---I had a 
1 ind to ſhriek again. 


Knowing that he alone had Hungary wa- 
. I aſked for ſome. How exquiſite his 
Pens! how rapid his motions! His 
: 3 bottle 


2 


mg 
— — —u——Hñ——— — —L— — —. 4 
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bottle was in my hand before I had helf 
uttered my want of it. 


I ſmelt the water —bathed my temples 
with it ſaid it did me Sog 
the bottle back ——ſmiled my thanks 
He prattles ſo agreeably with Sl 
body, why, with me, has he no tongue 2 
He was going from me 


Sir, will you ſpare me a few drops ?— 
And I looked for my hankerchief. 
"Tis at your command, Madam,— 


Nobody has his accent, Carolina. 'T 4 | 
ſo ſoft, ſo tender, ſo expreſſive, even v 8 
indifferent. Would he talk of love- j 
my harp would have no firing I could tui 
to it— 


Ie handkerchief f 
* 
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Shall L— 


helf And he held the bottle over it. 


Ik you pleaſe, Sir. 
nples ö His hand was unſteady——he looked at 
gave me ——then poured ſome drops — then 
Jooking at me again, miſled my handker- 
1 and ſpilt it on my ruffles. 


Sir John! 


He half bluſhed, half ſmiled, half opened 
Wis lips —- the bottle ſlid from his fingers 
=down upon me ran the Hungary wa- 
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I inſtantly ſhook my apron at himnot 
angrily, believe me. 


Now, Sir, We are even, fince I have 
given you a ſhare in the jeſt you intended 
pon me. 


cn wi 
»we- Þ 
uld tui 


L intended none. 
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I offered to wipe the wet part of his coat. 


541 | 

I knew it as well as he, Carolina, How- 13 
ever, as no feature contradifted what he 
ſaid | 


Then, Sir, I am ſorry —— 


And taking the dry part of my apron, i 


I owe you this ſatisfaction, Sir John, 1“ 
give it With pleaſure, —— ? 


arm, apologiſed for his TRE ne and 
bowing. reſpectfully, ſtepped back to his 


If Sir * had not been obſerved, 
Carolina, he would not have ſtammered 
« Madam,” but ſpoke out what my i 
heart had welcomed. —— I coule not 
miſtake his countenance — there the 
compliment he would have paid me was , 
8 | written| 3 


3 [ $5 ] 
How- : 3 written: I eafily read every word. That 
at he language is not to be uttered, tis certainly 


Ipeculiar to lovers. 


Mrs. Brenton whiſpering that ſo much 


op Fche, I retired to put on another dreſs, and 
tell thee of Sir John. The clock ſtrikes 
hn, I three —— ] hear Sophy — they wait for 
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LETTER: vt 
Sir Joh Mop1sH to Lord PzLHam. Þ 


R E you in earneft, Frederick, when j 

you believe that © Mails Cranmer | 
muſt have monopoliſed every charm, fince 
ſhe has robbed Lady Victoria of Froſby's | 
heart?“ Can any conſequence be draws 
from the moſt blind and fantaſtic of paſ-} 1 
ſions? Does ſenſibility reaſon with the 
powers by which it is ſwayed, and aaf 
turn the ſcale to the fide of merit ot 
beauty? Love thinks not of the ae, 
tages he may either loſe or gain: his or- 
ganiſation differing totally from that of I 
indifference, he judges not agreeable 4 
thy principles: he dreams of no vir 
tue 


"8 
bY 


C393 
tues, wiſhes. for no pleaſures, but. thoſe 
which his favourite object poſſeſſes or in- 


+ 
8 . S 
- 
F Plres. 
= 
Wes 
bs 
1 


1AM. 1 Inſtead of Love, read Imagination — I 
| 3 know no difference between them. 
when After the numberleſs inſtances the world 
7” = you live in daily affords you, tis amazing 
5 nou you ſhould entertain ſo chimerical a no- 
gone; 9 tion. Don't you ſee men of every rank 
bats forſake the lovely partners of their bed for 
f pal- I women ſo void of honour and delicacy 
th the that J would bluſh to throw one look or 
cold 
rit or 
advan. Mis Cranmer, Frederick, may talk as 
his or. the feels poſſeſs ſuch features as 
that 0 would have called for the whole genius 
_ vi of an Appelles, yet not, like Lady Vic- 


10 ir 
D 5 toria, 
tuch | 


compliment upon them ? 
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| imagination. 


a peculiar inſtance of the utmoſt ſtretch of b 


ears that are ſtruck with the lovely fea- t 


| theſe organs, looks, hears, enjoys the ſu- 23 


; preme extaſy. 


1 5 1 = 3 
toria, delight the heart, and ravith the 1 


Lady Victoria is the darling of Nature 


When you gaze I 
upon her —— when you liſten to her 
voice — tis not your eyes — tis not your 


her creating power. 


tures, the muſical expreſſion, but your ſoul | t 
which, inſinuating itfelf into every fibre of 


Miſs Cranmer may ſurpriſe, throw the 
ſenſes into a fever of burning deſires, but 5 
will her taſte aud underſtanding equally I 
pleaſe and enchant ? In our paſſion for? 1 
Victoria, Frederick, love and judgment 
al 
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«a one another, and would even out- 
j ve her beauty. 


44 x 2 
2M 5 


ure— 
tch of 

gaze Duval, expert as he is at diſcove- 
o her 1 es, has not yet been able to have more 
t your a [ an one glance of Miſs Cranmer, and 
y fea- 4 give me juſt now the following informa- 


Nine o'Clock. 


r ſoul pn. 
bre of 
he ſu- A Miſs Cranmer is a young lady of great 
Frtune, who, by the untimely death of 
4 r parents, falling under the guardianſhip 
© an uncle, a devotee to the Romiſn reli- 
8 Dn, was ſent over to France to be brought 
0 in a nunnery, whence ſhe came back a 
_ for elvemonth ago on the news of her uncle 
gment f ing ſuddenly attacked with the palſy. 
aſt 


Mr. 


60 
Mr. Cranmer is ſtill ind iſpoſed. 


Emily keeps him conſtant compan 
 —ſeldom goes out — receives a fer 
friends, amongſt whom are Mr. Froſb 4 
and Miſs Elliſon. 3 
Miſs Cranmer 1s finely made, of ci 
quiſite beauty, extremely good nature! 
tender, compaſſionate, —She employs wo 


thirds of her 1 income in acts of enero 
tisfied at her gate. | 


Reading is her favourite amuſement, 1 
Now and then ſhe argues with the vicy | 
of the pariſh, and when he is likely 
turn victor in reaſoning, which, howey 4 
15 very. ſeldom. the caſe, ſhe filences 1 
with a ben mot, and with a ſmile, "i þ 
ſent 2 


3 fently transforms his learning into non 
ſenſe. 


mpan 


This, Frederick, is a flight ſketch of 


a ful : CT | 
the character of Miſs Cranmer.. 


Frotbyl 3 
Duval, who knowing not why I ſent. 
him for that intelligence, imagines a ſud- 

den inclination may be the cauſe of it, was 


of en 4 
nature Y prot in his praiſes of the young lady, 
He was very nigh making an odious com- 
pariſon, when J interpoſed by tis enough 


— be gone.” 


loys 0 
el I 
nt u 


1 Here he — letter * 
ment.“ q 


The bearer rode away as ſoon as he had 
the rich 


Ilivered 3 It, 


likel 1 
howere Some myſtery I warrant ye, Meder 
2nces hi | — ct me ſee, 


nile 5 Pl , 


ſent! To 


- 7 


[62] 
To Sir John Modiſh. 


5 ſorrow ſo entertaining, or the in- ; 
difference of Lady Victoria ſo grateful, 4 
that no woman can divert Sir John from 
the firſt, or remove the latter from his | ig 

heart ?- 2 
pleaſure, and ſnatch his languid ſoul from [ ; 


Will nothing revive his taſte for 


its mortal lethargy ? 


You, pleaſe not, Sir John, and can tame- 
Iy bear with contempt, tamely cringe at 3 0 
the feet of an imperious beauty !——Shall ſiſſi 
Froſby be elated at your diſgrace?Muſt una 
you add to his glory, by ſtill wearing 1 fo 
| the fetters his Victoria chained you 4 ch 


| with | How welcome to his pride are not 


ber averſion, and your ſucceſsleſs love? 
| — [How ridiculous you appear in his 
preſence . — Tou can tamely bear with 
ſuch 


; 63 ] 
| 3 fuch indignities, and I neither abhor, nor 
1 deff piſe you! 


Alas! Sir John, why did I ſee you un- 
5 | happy! —- Why did I pity you l 
1 þ N Till that fatal day, my life paſſed in de- 
s 1 lightful tranquillity 


never dreamt 


| 1 of love — my heart was s free from trouble, 


r 

n i and my eyes never ſhed a tear, but of jy 
and pleaſure. 

X x We both love — By what ſtrange fate do 

it pe mutually love where we are mutually 

Fiſliked! Victoria] Froſby ! How for- 


he hours they paſs together Had we 
Each hours — far from envying, 


I how we 
ould be envied | 


Often have my looks ſpoke the feelings 
bf my ſoul — often did it fly to my lips, 
Ind yet 


lis 


enemy 


* 
ee 
—— — 


qunate in their paſſions how rapturous 


Oh, Sir John! what an 


_— 
way 
1 
1 
1 
1 
1 
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mong thoſe whom thou haſt praiſed, and : 


[ 64 ] 4 
enemy has your prepoſſeſſion been to 1 f 
our peace and felicity! How wan 
days, loſt in vexation and tears, had been 
enlivened by love and ſenſibility ! Hoy z 


carefully had I cheriſhed the illuſion | 


Thou haſt ſeen me---diftinguiſhed ml I 1 
with thy efteem---more than once whiff? 


pered in my car—and ſtill thou knowet 7 


not the ſoul thou haſt inflamed !--. Seek b 
for me among thoſe thou viſiteſt 3. q . 


tal 


in an innocent frolic, ſurpriſed with of 
kiſs. Which of them bluſhed at tle 
touch of thy lips, and trembling received 
the ſalute ?——Am I ſtill a firanger ot 
thee ? —— If ſo no longer, guard Wo 
ſecret from thy tongue——truſt it not io 
thy eye keep it from thy whole coun J : 
tenance, —1. would die with confulion = 


nere 
ſhould ] 


qo: 


Ja 


— — 


7 2 P 


n | 
Oh, Sir John! 


A mouldſt thon 


how I love thee ! — 


ou : 3 


Who is this lady? What a ſtyle |--- 
What fire in her expreſſion! 


© Which of them bluſhed at the touch 
of thy lips, and trembling received thy 
b lalute ? — Which of them ?—I will not 
3 onfider, Frederick, leſt by the knowledge 
tn 1 of the lady I ſhould encreaſe my miſery 


would fail me under the additional grief. 
Leet me for ever be ignorant of a reme- 
Idileſs evil---to know it were intolerable. 


How come they all to think I love ?---1 
never told it.-----Is it Froſby who thus 
ſpreads. 


by her difappointment.---- My courage 
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66 J 
ſpreads my ſhame and his glory ? — i | 
Whence could he ſuſpect me for a rival? 

Where? When? —Vain queſtions ! Dos 
not my heart daily betray itſelf at the q 
ſizht of Victoria — at the very found of 7 
her name ?—How acute the eye of 2 q 
lover ! how quickly he judges our mo- 
tions, and aſſigns their real cauſe | a 


Am I then a child in diſſimulation, 1 
that I am fo eaſily unmaſked ?—They 1 
pity me! Curſe on their pity l- Was i : 
not the fear of a repulſe—my pride, no! ' 
my generoſity, that kept the painful {| 
cret from my lips, yet am I deprive 1 3 
of the advantages which ought to have re : 


ſulted from my ſilence !—T lie undiſguiſec 4 
before them all-! ſuffer for having en: : 
tertained a diffidence of myſelf—for nol 
having had the baſeneſs to perplex twill 

loyers, : 


my 


[67] 
Jones and oppoſe their happineſs |——. 
¶Confuſion II muſt either fpeak—boldly 


Famous, by heavens ! 


Do- 1 Modiſh-hall.— 176 


Iſpeak—delight i in miſchief, or by giving 


ef +» ſenſes up to lady Belmour, tear my 
heart from Victoria.—1 hey pity me! In- 


169 


LETTER VI. 


Lady CAROLINA PELHAM to Lady 
VIicTORIA NEviIL. 


AD I in my feet the velocity of i 

| beau's tongue, ſwift as a beam o 
the ſun would I fly to thee every day "I 
were it but for half an hour.-No mor: 
could friendſhip poſſibly teal from lor 
and pleaſure—but in half an hour many 1 
are the ſentiments, many the words, ud 
could feel and utter. 1 5 > 


6 


Let me ſee.— Three minutes to praiſeg 
and five to complaints of our lovers—te 1 
to the ſecret wiſhes of our hearts — tut 1 
to ſighs — four to ſlander, and fix 9 

dreſs. —— What other topics could wil 
fall upon—what elſe dream of?—T'll te ' 
thee what—it has juſt entered my head. 

Loſt 


[ 69 ] 

inſtead of the three minutes in favour of 
Four lovers, let us employ them in a plot 
againſt them. 


ef = Againſt our lovers, Carolina?“ 


1 Yes, againſt them. Who knows but 
| 3 they are all errant rogues! When love in- 


miracle if we miſtake not vice for virtue, 
q and wiſdom for folly ?—— 


l am vexed to the ſoul, Victoria, when 
1 II think that the power of our pretty faces 
* mall hardly outlive the firſt tranſports of a 
:; E huſband. 


I was about ſixteen, when a Chineſe 
I Gold Pheaſant, the firſt I had ever ſeen, 
was preſented me. As tame in reality, as 


Wa new admirer in appearance, it be- 
ame my ſole delight. So fond was I of 
the 


* ſilences reaſon, is it not next to a 


(7 3 | 
che lovely creature, that I negleRed dreſs, | M 
aſſemblies, and the whole train of youth: | f rol 
Ful pleaſures. For a whole month it reſted : ne) 
on my lap, ſlept on my toilet, was fed | f W 
with my own hand, and had all the com- 
pliments, careſſes and kiſſes I could pro- 
cure or beſtow.— Mark the end, Victoria. N ; 
I had imperceptibly overſtrained my ſen- 
fibility.—I had gazed on every feather, 
admired every ſhade of the colours.—No- [1 
velty vaniſhed—I grew cold tired 
The Pheaſant was ſent to the country.— 1 , 
Never fince have I withed for it, —Only « 
one month On my word there is no : 
comfort in the thought. — The Pheaſant L 
was as beautiful as ever. —All ſaid ſo.— | 
Oh! Nature, Nature !—Does not novelty | 
conſtitute three parts of what the world © 
calls conſtancy ? 4 


l am afraid it does, Carolina,” —— 
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„ I why then, tis high time to Jiſeard 0 our 
VT Frolbys, Modithes, Pelerſtons, and form 
| f new ſet. 


© 


| What think you of an elopement with 
| | he firſt tempting ſpark Fortune ſhall 
| row in our way? This, of all modern 
Flies, I ſhould like beſt: ten to one, 
} ance would treat us more fayourably 
' 1 an our own judgment, 


EMS 4 I have yet heard but of one couple that 
þ r pented of a trip to Scotland, whilſt moſt 
0 thoſe married in London wear the fea- 
® res of diſguſt and ſorrow, —1'll give you 
L e reaſon, Marriage, like religion, 
4 ants free votaries.— As perſecution pro- 
< ces enthuſiam, love ſubſiſts through 
k poſition. — You ſtart, Victoria; your 
k art objects to my propoſal.— Thank not 
* virtue for it. Were thy relations the 
Perſe of what they are, ſoon would 
EIS, thy 


thy fancy reliſh it. — Troubles and 4 
difficulties are noble enticements to 
-indiſcretion. —— We cannot know in if T 
calm how we would behave in a ſtorm, ly 


fully would I write thee a few fond imper Z 


grown ſo dull—I have not, this fortnigh | 


[ 72 ] 


hk, oy 


I have heard a very ſenſible man protettÞY - 
that the judge who ſentences a wretch h 


death, would himſelf commit the ſam 1c 
crime, were he in the ſame circumſtance I 


If fo, what art thou, human wiſdom?-ſ 
Lord ! do I not ſpeak ſenſe ? — Oh, Vice 1 Je 
toria! *tis Lord Pelerſton's fault. Cheat 


tinences.—I am not always ambitious tf 
think when I can feel. — Of late I 2 


had one pleaſing reverie—my nights att ' 
the lively picture of the day's ſorrow. 
What dreams !—I always ſee Lord Peler [ 
ſton ready to offend, and, what is fi [ 
worſe, Victoria, always graceful and hanf 1 aft 
ſome.— Deceitful hearts ſhould not be if NW. 


agrecali ! 


2 11 F 
nd 4 agreeably lodged.---Heigh ho! how long 
to f ſhall I refuſe his viſits? He exaſperated 
me ſo, when laſt I ſaw him, that he has 
had no opportunity finee to ſay he repents 
---to hear I forgive.---He has written, he 
has looked, he has ſighed---no anſwer, no 
look, no figh has been returned. ---Were 
I certain he never would difpleafe, quickly 
would I love again; but what hopes, if 
{MF jealoufy is part of his life? Shall a weak 
| woman be more powerful than nature! 
i Though beauty might lull a few ſymptoms 
N aſleep, the diſorder would ſtill ſubſiſt--— 
4 Jealouſy | what a poiſon art thou, that no 
i antidote can be found againſt thee ! 


London—176 
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F. s. Beſet with ſo many dangers, I am 
Y zftoniſhed, Victoria, at thy tranquility. 
what! not one fear of Lady Belmour 
Vor. III. E Lady 


—— ſ— — — — — 
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[74] 
Lady Belmour, the only woman I would | 
not venture Lord Pelerſton with! I will 

not tell thee of the numberleſs good qua- 
lities which muſt endear her to a lover,— | ? 
Tis enough for thee to know that her re- 
putation being unſpotted, her overthrow is F . 
the moſt diſtinguiſhed honour a man can 1 
deſire.— Sir John may be inflamed with a | p 
burning impatience to obtain that honour, Þ! 
— Vanity the neceſſity of diverting 1 
| thee from his thoughts—curioſity —How b 
many enemies haſt thou to apprehend! Þ 
Rely not on his love for thee, Victoria 
conſider he believes thee infatuated with 
Froſby.———From this fooliſh credulity of 
his haſt thou more to fear, than from his 
paſſion to hope. Adieu. 
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| LETTER VII 


Sir Joyn Mops to Lord PELHAM. 


a 7 F all legiſlators, Frederick, none has 

| — excelled Mahomet in knowledge of 
ge human heart, made laws more adapted 
4 our nature, better calculated for univer- 
compliance. —None—but no more of 
| Wahomet, 


No matter what name men give to our 
3 The neceſſity of their exiſtence 
WI! ever baffle the attempts of thoſe who 
1 Puld reaſon us into a perfection which 
L are fated never to know. Since they 
7 | ve à tongue to ſpeak as a ſtomach to 
$ E 2 _ digeſt, 


[76] 1 
digeſt, let us not imitate their folly 4; 


preſcribing what they muſt either eat c 
believe. 


I will receive no law but from n f 
wants : : as theſe call for the immediate 1 
covery of my liberty, I will welcome any g 
remedy that may procure it. In vai 
ſhall I hope for a perfect cure, fo 08 q 5 
I refuſe the benevolent aid of pleaſure, a ö 
oppoſe not diſſipation to love: in val | 
ſhall I argue myſelf into indifference : 
weak are words to triumph over paſſion, N 


Begone, thou timorous voice of feruph 
begone ! — Ceaſe to perſecute me, . 
tear my heart with thy unmanly at | 
guage . Begone! thou art but dec a 
and folly ! 3 


15 


EST -1 
To thee, O Pleaſure !—forgive if I had 
Forſaken thee—to thee I devote my future 


ne with thy moſt poignant tranſports ; 
F purify my blood from every particle of 
ove; let me not receive an. impreſſion, 
an F lelight in a thought, feel a ſenſation but 
f vhat is thine. Invite all thy raptures, 
4 orget none capable to intoxicate and de- 
gude, that, ſurrounded by thy magic veil, 
| : he charms of Lady Victoria may but play 
1 pon my heart. ——— 


long for the fight of Lady Belmour— 
, or a look of my fair Incognita. My im- 
F atient imagination flies to meet them, 
Muickens their ſteps, forms their features 


: 1 
deaf r deſire and modeſty, makes them talk, 


inwers them, ſees their boſoms heave, 
cars their ſighs, creates every motion, 
3 opens 


.. and intruſt my happineſs. Strike 


[587] 


— begone ! 


Modiſh-hall — 176 


opens their arms, graces their fall, en. 
livens the happy minute — Eegone, thor 3 
timorous voice of ſcruple No longap 4 
will I liſten to thy impertinent delicac;Þ* 
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12a 4 LETTER IX. 

ach 

Lady Victoria Nevir to Lady 
CAROLINA PELHAM, | 


URELY Miſs Elliſon believes I am not 
in the leaſt concerned in the behaviour 


of Sir John, ſince, with a ſmiling counte- 
nance, ſhe has repreſented him to me as 
the vileſt of men. 


She was abſolutely out of character, 
for, though ſhe now and then indulges 
her ſpleen againſt her neighbours, I never 
knew her ſevere in her expreſſion, or ex- 
patiate long on the diſagreeable theme. 
She has laviſhed her abuſe with ſuch un- 
uſual ſpirit, that one would think ſome 

E 4 9 


the ſenſes! This direct violation of the 
rules of equity and common ſenfe may 
perhaps be faſhionable in the polite circle 


many tongues without meaning! 


80 J 
real intereſt warmed her bend, and 
ſharpened her wit. 1s 


Sir John may be fiery in his temper, d 
impatient of conſtraint, faulty in his mo- hi 
rals, not over-ſcrupulous in the choice of tb 


his pleaſures, but has he no merit to ſp 
plead for indulgence—no good quality to! 
blunt the keen arrows of malice or envy ? Þ*? 


How unreaſonable, Carolina, to weigh b 
the vices only of a man in the ſcale of 2 
reputation! Shall a few errors obli- * 
terate every virtue? 'Tis ungenerous 1 
to aſcribe to reflection the wanderings of 5 


to fill up a tedious Sunday evening. But for 
this inexhauſtible ſpring of converſation, t 
how many heads without ideas! how 
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Miſs Elliſon, I am afraid, has in her 


: laſt journey to London too freely com- 


{ele with the tea-table chat of the mo- 
dern fine ladies, elſe would ſne yield to 
her wonted good - nature, excuſe rather 
than impeach, commend rather than de- 


4 pile, forgive rather than condemn. 


Seven o' Clock. 


Sir John Modiſh is, in her humble 
opinion, a moſt deſpicable fellow.” — She 
Moms, for certain, that under the mien 
Jof apparent careleſſneſs his heart is ever 
Y udious of deceit and miſchief.— He 
has ſuch a pliant temper that he can 

wol it into as many different ſhapes as 

he has intereſts to promote. —Opportuni- 
ties are at his command, and they are the 
ore ſucceſsful as they are never foreſeen, 

Then he grows ſo intolerable a tyrant 

C over 


[82 ] 
over the innocent victim he has wheedled \ 
to deſtruction, that hatred naturally ſuc-Þ ? q 
ceeding to her love, a. rupture follows, the] 
whole blame of which is thus artfully 1 
forced upon her,——By this means he ha 
the addreſs to paſs for a man of honour 
among thoſe whom the charms of his wit 4 i 
and figure inſpire with a prepoſſeſſion in 
his favour.” —— PI: 3 


Who gave you, Miſs, ſo minute a de- 1 kr 
tail of the actiens and character of Sit! : 
John? q 


| Who, Miſs wy.” every body in i H. 
London, every body in the eountry.— 


And you implicitly believe what ever) 1 
body told you z 


It is too extraordinary, T eonfeſs, to bt 1 
eaſily credited: but why miſtruſt rr * 


3 


[ 83 ] 


who had no motive to impoſe on my ere- 
aulity? 


How came you to find every body ſo 


unconcerned, and yet ſo ready to defame 
him? Did they all know him? Had they 
| : all ſtudied his temper, watched his con- 
nections, ſhared in his picaſures ?— 


Lord! my Lady, people need not ſo 


: intimate an acquaintance with a man to 
1 know what he is. His public behaviour is 
| an unerring thermometer of his worth : 
2 by it our eſteem or contempt riſes or falls. 
: How could we attain a greater certainty of 
1 his character? Who would be convicted, 
vere we to judge of the guilty upon the 
4 ſole teſtimony of our eyes? Fine indeed, 
1 were we to truſt to that ſenſe alone for 
F our opinion of men! It would be high 
1 time, truly, to oppoſe an attack when we 
4 lee victory in the looks of the enemy, and. 


our 
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our heart is half diſpoſed to ſubmit. —You þ 


may ſpare your ſuſpicions, my Lady, and 55 
generouſly miſtruſt what I was told, and 


tell you of Sir John's character.— Think 
not, however, I have magnified it: I gave 
it you in miniature. — no 


You are mighty charitable, Mifs.—Fhe | f 
picture is finely. coloured — there wants“ 
but— the likeneſs. | | | cer 

You don't think it finiſhed then ?— 

Edo 8 


How averſe we are to believe any thing] 


that may prejudice a lover! 
A lover, Miſs l—— 


Yes, my Lady, a lover: Doex-not Sir 
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u . Love me! Have you been told that too 
d dy every body? 


Can you affirm he does not? 


ie | How can I affirm: or deny what I am 
| I not certain of? 


1 Thou art a myſterious girl, Victoria.— 
| ö And fo: thow haſt done with thy ſin- 
ö eerit y — 


Have I not anſwered you? 
Are words an anſwer, Victoria —— 


Suppoſe Sir John loves *, or loves me 
ng 
* 1 not, What then? 


I did not aſk thee a * Vic- 


Ae 1118 ———— 
ö 2 


I cannot give you any thing more poſi- 
five. — Would you have a certainty, put: 
Jr queſtion to Sir John. 


ove 


How 


— 


181 
How ſhe coloured, Carolina! 
Shall I do it in thy name, Victoria? — 
And ſhe ſneered.. 


I have no curioſity, Miſs. As 3 you have, | 


pray do it in your ow . 


F e ever wrong when its lan- 


guage agrees not with our inclinations.— 


T have made the remark twenty times in 


9 WL bs og a ef net <4 
4"; | R 2 . == 
3 e 


3 5 
3 


my life, and yet I. could ſpeak Hadi 


known, Victoria, thou waſt ſo attached to 
Sir John, I had been ſilent.— Tis folly to 
attempt the cure of a heart that loathe 


the remedy, —— 
I fear, Elliſon, this is your caſe, — 
J don't underſtand you, Victoria. 


And ſhe looked diſturbed, 


John, when you believe 1 it not yourſelf ?- _ 


87 J 


You are not yourſelf, Miſs, I know 


Z not my diſcreet friend in the abufive 
{1 Ellifon.—What has perplexed you ?— 


#4 


e me! exclaimed the imme- 


I diately with an affected ſmile, Why, thy. 
} intolerable incredulity—thy mortifying 
1 diffidence of me — thy imputing to ſelf- 
4 intereſt motives which "uy flow from my 
[7 friendſhip for thee, — 


How can I believe your account of sir 


'3 


This! is àa riddle indeed How will 


you explain it, Victoris — 


By telling you that, being abſolutely 


ignorant of his love and demerits, you 
intended to banter, not convince me of 
kither — that you are too juſt to be par- 

2 ial, too generous to offend, —— 
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[8 1 
Tis a hard taſk to perſuade her whe | 
will not believe. —I will leave off a topic fof 
odious to thy heart, I talked as a friend- 
thou ſhalt not upbraid me if thy infatuation 
be one day fatal to thee, — 


ar 


Eleven o' Clock. 


Didſt thou ever hear, Carolina, of an is 
opinion ſo obſtinately defended, of a cu? 
rioſity ſo. indiſcreetly inquiſitive, of a ca- | ] 
lumny ſo openly purſued ? Whence thi J 
extraordinary proceeding ?— A cauſt 
muſt be found. ——S$hall I look for it in Ii 
love, hatred or indifference? 1 


Indifference is not injurious.— Love 
can love vilify, or even ſuppoſe a defed : 
in the favourite object? — Hatred! ' 
has Sir John offended Miſs Elliſon ? — 1 
Both were here on Monday. — Both - : 
far 


1 9 
; ur from appearing his enemy, I thought 


per behaviour came nearer familiarity 
than reſerve. 


7 She ſuffered him to ſmell a noſegay ſhe 
1 ore at her boſom, ſmiled at his eager 
i | bok, and ſtarted not at a ſudden touch of 
* an dis lips. —— Was not the man very bold, 

eue T:rotina? Elliſon bluſhed not l did 
Oh! Sir John it was not right. 


ca-. 


thi My heart ceaſed to beat — I thought I 
nd f Fould fa; nt. 
it ing j 


| He admired her ring the immedi- 
ay put it on his finger, proteſted it 
| z ver appeared to greater advantage, and 
efed foved that finger every way to ſee the 
: Yay of the brilliants. Her wantonneſs 
2 bim he grew leſs ſenſible of 


my 
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Il go ] F 
my preſence——he kiſſed her hand — 4 
hated her. | 


She praiſed his.taſte in dreſs, made vie 7 10 
twice relate a foreign anecdote, and wia f 
ſhewed the ſame delight at hearing it. f 
At laſt ſhe whiſpered me None, Victorüg 7 
affect leſs wit than Sir john, yet who diſco 
vers ſo much! Two days ago he vi 1 
her idol, to-day he is her ſcorn |—T a : 
amazed, f 


Till now Miſs Elliſon never attempt 4 
to talk me into a diſlike of Sir John; of 
has ſhe commended his parts, oftner 1 Wiz 
made me obſerve the dignity of his gal © 
the gracefulneſs of his motion. What e | or 
ſo ſoon have incenſed her? F. 
ne Fol 

When Sir John firſt came into the couſ 
try, people making very free with | 
ma 


L 91 ] 


manners and character, Miſs Elliſon alone 


the age. 

, . Sir John, ” ſaid ſhe often, «© is gay, 
any more than at the ignorance of a 
hey are all in character.) 


Can any glaring foible of his unknown 
: o thee, Carolina, have come to her ear? 
2 as not his conduct thoroughly ſcruti- 
| ized at his firſt appearance amongſt us? 
vin not believe it, ſo anxious were they 
| or diſcoveries, ſo happy, as they termed 


: oſed to debaſe him. 


[2 dared to riſe in his defence, and glance at 
[4 frailties ſhe aſcribed to the politeneſs of 


intriguing, faithleſs. Wonder not at that 


$Bithop, or the effrontery of Doctor H“. 
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F. in their intelligence, and fo well dif- 
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lina, his greateſt crime, the crime that 


like thy Victoria, command the attend: 
ance, and fix the levity of Sir John 7 Db 


[92 ] 


Sir John viſits every where elſe as a 
courtier—— here only as a friend. With 
others he counts the minutes —— with u 
he forgets the hours. Is not this, Caro- 


cannot be forgiven ? Would not he be fault- 
leſs in the eyes of Miſs Elliſon could ſhe, 


not her pride grudge me an advantage fhe 
withes. to enjoy? Is not her contempt 6 
him a relief to her ſpite ? 


She told me of Lady Belmour, of Si 
John — what did ſhe not tell me? — 


Were I to believe but the half — Carolina, 
of all her ſtrokes this was the keeneſt. It 


I L 
* 2 * 
1 
Ea 


went to my very ſoul, My heart flew. t an 
my eyes to melt into tears — my breatl ; 
„„ wlll 


[93] 

. was quick how intent were her looks! 

1 how ſhe would have known what paſſed 
i within me A few tears warned me of 


[ my indiſcretion. — Dear Elliſon, ex- 
2 claimed 1, ſpare thy virtue the criminal 
1 narration : let me hear no more: it be- 
[ comes us not to dwell on ſuch topics. 


Why a tear, Vidooia: ſince thou haft no 
concern with Sir John and Lady Bel- 
FE ; | mour? 


2 


* . 
1 5 . Re . 8 


I eſteemed her Ladyſhip——you tell 


5 me of her fall——Can you be ſurpriſed at 
* 2 1 ſenſibility ? —— 


olind, ; Miſs Elliſon laughed, went on, but 
t. U did fo much that 1 thought it both foolith 


and indecent to give ear to her, 
real ; 


wal 


ew. tl 


Cer- 
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y thee alone ſhall my opinion be ruled. 
Brenton Hall, 176 


for me is as ſincere s thy virtue, thee 
alone will I truſt for Sir John's character; 


b 
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Sr Jon Mops to LozD PELHAM, 


JS rapid in my amours, Frederick, as 
| i Cæſar in his wars, I loved, attacked 
Wc conquered. The honour of my for- 
Ir victories I partook with Fortune; this 
mine alone. Of all my triumphs, 
ö is the nobleſt ; I glory in no other. 


4 
Wa? 
AB 


My ſenſes have been gratified with the 
F lively tranſports, the moſt raptu- 
WM: bliſs, The banquet was moſt luxu- 
0 Rusty inviting I feaſted on the boſom 
{ 1d Belmour, forgot every ſcruple on 
e Y lips, and lot Victoria in her arms. 


Love 


t 96 ] } 
Love and juſtice conſpired againſt Loi : 
Belmour. He himſelf, Frederick, 
throwing numberleſs obſtacles in my va 
ſolicited me to the delights I have enjoy 7 
He, more attractively than his lady's bea : 
ty and virtue, heightened my defires, it ! 
flamed my imagination. He run befffM. 
| his fate to meet the puniſhment due to t 5 
if rannical huſbands; and from me, as f 4 
miniſter predeſtined to execute the im 7 
vocable decree, has he received it. Ho ; 
when and where thou ſhalt know.—Thi ; 
rebukeſt me, Frederick. For once I F 
make an apology—— take this ſketch . an 
the man's private life. i 
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Educated in all the inſolence of bir 
riches, and power, Lord Belmour thu . 
himſelf the center round which m 
ought to move in ſearch of fortune 
happineſs, 2 


1.971 

| | His ambition and profligacy keep e- 
F en pace, nor is it eaſy to diſtinguiſh 
Bwhich is grown moſt familiar to his 
heart. 


His contempt of honour can only be 
equalled by the baſeneſs of his ſoul : never 
as a man of his rank leſs enamoured of vir- 


8 
B 


rue, and more laviſh of its ſacred language. 


That tyranny which he now ex- 
t ; rts over men of genius, he once exert- 
| i d over his amiable lady, In the in- 
5 ancy of their marriage, he preſumed that, 
{ n his hands, ſhe ſhould, like wax, be mo- 
. lified to his fancy; he would have had her 
> perpetually ſympathize with his follies, 
ever fluQtuate between his inclination and 
her own judgment. He furniſhed her li- 
rary, preſided at her toilet, choſe her mu- 
Fe, preſcribed her amuſements, form- 
Vor. III. F ed 


[9] N 
ed her ſociety. He carried his _ 


ſo far as to order her motions, and daa 


the degree of wit the was to diſplay a 
home or abroad. 


1 
— 


Lady Belmour, whom her pious mothe: 4 
had carefully brought up in the Teac : 1 
fear of devils being ready to ſeize upoſf 
her at the firſt deviation from her con : 
jugal duty, and hourly tutored on tht 4 
facred prerogative of her lord, for a long 4 
while ſmothered her complaints, and c conf 0 
cealed her tears. : 


So long as ſhe ſaw the devils, and trem N 
bled in the dark, ſhe remained paſſively 0 : 
bedient. But Sir Henry Ravenſor, h 
brother, returning from his travels, ti : 
infernal band vaniſhed— nature mutiniq; 
—Ccalled aloud for liberty, and thre! 
ent 


Wea Lord Belmour with an open in 


ry 
can lion. 
LY a ; en no wy ally 


Sir Henry loved his ſiſter too tenderly 
not to perceive ſhe was unhappy, and at- 
bempt to procure her a life more ſuitable to 
her age, rank and fortune. 


other 5 
nal 
upon 
conſe 
2 th The difficulty was incredible, the 
oof ; Fucceſs doubtful. He had to combat 
| conf 5 bigotry, ever moſt obſtinate in the practice 
5 of ſuperficial duties, when religion orders 
5 them not, and the ferocity of a man born 
trenvitn an innate hatred to benevolence, 
rely ON l 
r, bY 
S, tl 
atinie 
thre 
en 


For two months Lady Ravenſor conti- 
nued deaf to his ſolicitations. Her love 
Yor him, not reaſon, at length con- 
inced her that the ſolitude in which 
er daughter was buried, was not only an 
2 attack 
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he loved but himſelf, his mind was dex 1 


He could not patiently th k of a diminu 


Belmour a heart already corrupted, 0 1 


one, and would, in his fury, have forbil 
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attack upon her liberty, but a temptation "7 
to her virtue, 50 


Lord Relmour was more intractable. 
to perſuaſion, as his heart to generoſity 


tion of his power, much leſs an in 
peachment of his wiſdom. He ſwore tha 
ſo unuſual a requeſt betrayed in Lad 


ripe for corruption. He would liften 
no mediator, damned the thoughts of 


Sir Henry his houſe, had not his cowardic 1 
warned him to be prudent. 
As neither virtue nor reaſon coul 0 
work Lord Belmour out of his ſavage ob : 
ſtinacy, Sir Henry vowed his ſiſter thou 
no longer be the ſport of his ridiculou : 
cl 


[ 101 ] 
ſaprice, and inſiſted on immediately car- 
1 ing her to Lady Ravenſor, unleſs he 
| ould allow her all the privileges inherent 
>. ba woman of quality, and free her from 
dea dis odious tyranny. 


oſity 


nini. 4 Awed by hiz;armneſs, Lord Belmour, 

im ter mumbling a number of unintelligi- | 
e thi 4 le curſes, ſat. down penfive, perplexed, 
Lad Freſolute, when his Lady entered the 
d, 0 Pom with a modeſt, but aſſured eounte- 
ten t ; ance, 
hts off 
for 


ardici 


| I have heard all, my Lord, and fince 
* brother has ſo generouſly taken upon 
| : im khe protection of his unhappy ſiſ- 


* ” 3 
ge ob Unhappy What do I hear? 
:culouſ F z The 


Ley ; 
The language of truth, my Lord. W F | 
ſufferings have been too great. Still ſhould 
they be unknown, had you been humare . 
enough to reſpect the delicacy of my lex, ; 
and not miſtruſt my virtue. 


Stranger till! Had you once oppoſel 
my intreaties, I but you always readily ! 
yielded to them. Was it againſt your g 
inclination that you preferred the retired : 
icenes of Brampton-Park to the noily E 
abode of Groſvenor-Square ? : 


My Lord, you never gave me a choice 
to make, but a command to obey.— 


The converſation, Frederick, was con- 
tinued with the ſame ſpirit, till Lord Bel. 


mour, diſtracted by the fear of loſing au 5 


hu 


immenſe fortune, reluctantly ſubmitted. 


From 


8 
8 
6 
PT 
BE 
do 
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£ 
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. 
; 


My 3 From that day Lady Belmour enlarged 


[ 103 ] 


ould : e circle of her acquaintance, paſſed her 


wank winters in London, and viſited Bath and 


{ey Tunbridge whenever ſhe had a mind to 


add to, or ſhare in their pleaſures, 


. The freedom ſhe enjoyed was torment 
to his Lordſhip—her happineſs his death. 
0 embitter it, he ſet every engine at 
| work which imagination, animated by ma- 

; lie, could ſuggeſt. 


He deſerted. her bed for that of an aban- 
doned proſtitute, he—and the wretch talks 
of adivorce.—Lord Belmour of a divorce! 


How aftoniſhing that in England, 
where the women are ſo amiable, ſo 
| worthy of adoration, that there are 
| n publicly drowned in debauch 
F 4 that 


— 
—— 


—: . —˙ a ]—˙¹  — —CCCC 
. — — — 7 


2 ores, 
— mo 8 
— 


has taught her to deſpiſe her duty by firſt 


his troops if, ſending them armleſs againſt 


L194] ; 
that theſe very huſbands will talk of: N ge 
divorce ! *{death! and our wiſe ſenate w. 
will not make a law to ſcreen a defenceleſ {in 
ſex from the vile attempts of their daring, 


though guilty perſecutors! 


Ten o'Clock. 


— Hs 


Can a woman be guilty whofe huſband 
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throwing himſelf into the paths of liber- 
tiniſm? Can he complain of her vices who 
firſt raſed every virtue from her heart? 
Would a general arraign the bravery of 


a powerful enemy, they were fubdued and 
taken? No: their defeat would diſgrace 
but himſelf. 


I have ſeldom heard of a woman whom 
her huſband has not firſt tempted into 
. gallantry, 


z [ 205 ] 

of 2 Z gallantry, and never of a huſband who 
nate would acknowledge the neceſſity of her 
ele; (infidelity. O man, man, how vain, how 
ine, [ inconfiſtent thou art! 

: When I met Lady Belmour in London, 
} had been ſo lately engaged with Mrs. 
Howard that, though I thought it a 
band . moſt meritorious act to chaſtiſe her 
: Lord, I could not poſſibly abandon a 
ber- * vuoman, ſtill in the firſt fervency of her 
be bre for me. I gave, however, a few 


art! | hints of my intention, and as ſoon as I 
y off was at liberty to pay my devoirs to her, 
ainſt I without hurting my honour and generoſi- 
| and I's flew to Groſvenor-ſquare. 

race 


11 bound! in Lady 888 all the qua- 
Tlities I had long wiſhed for in a miſtreſs, 
and ever deſpaired to find. A graceful 
F 5 form 


[ 106] 


form, unaffected wit, charming vivacity, 
delicate ſentiment, attraQive ingenuity, 
the look of love, the voice of pleaſure, 
the ſmile of deſire, were all blended, all 
united, all either exacting homage, or cal- 
ling for a Kiſs, 


Whether Lady Belmour was really vir- 
tuous, was otherwiſe engaged, or her hour 
of loving was not yet come, my attacks, 
for ſome weeks, proved unſucceſsful, In 
vain had I ſet all the batteries of nature 
and art in play againſt her, had not her 
huſband forced her to capitulate by de- 
priving her of all means of defence. 


He once heightened her indignation to 
ſuch a degree, that falling on ſuddenly 
when anger ſuppreſſed her uſual valour, | 
inſtantly took poſſeſſion of the out-works, 


ſized every avenue, ſtormed, was almoſt 
ZE 8 maſter 


= I 107 5 
; maſterof the place, when aſneeze announe- 
; ing the preſence of the governor I was com- 
; pelledto retire, juſt time enough to recover 
; my inoffenſive look. Oh, Frederick ! fa- 
| voured by victory, yet to loſe the day! 
| | hou I raved and curſed ! 


A favourable opportunity in love, as in 
; var, once loſt is ſeldom regained. The 
5 next day Lord and Lady Belmour ſet off 
; | for Bath, 5 
: Time, abſence, new intrigues, chaced 
her from my heart, till coming hither on 
the wings of love and curioſity, Fortune 
| threw me in her way, and revived the al- 


| moſt extinguiſhed flame.. 


No neck was ever "framed more pur- 
| poſely for the ſight, no breaſt for the touch, 
no lips for the kiſs, no arms to incircle the 


happy lover, no tongue to warm him with 
all: 
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all the enthuſiaſm of love. Her motions— 
Oh, Frederick! not blood, but an heaven- 
ly ſpirit gives each limb its proper activity 
—ſhe moves but to enjoy. Could you 
ſee the languor of her eye - could you 
heave with her pantings in the minute 
ſhe—My hand ſhakes—the pen drops. 


Modiſh-H all, 176— 
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CETTER I. 


Lady CAROLINA PELHAM to Lady 


VicTORIA NeviLl. 


Muſt contrive, Victoria, to have my in- 


clination oppoſed: that is the only way 
| to make me inſenſible to the bad qualities 
| of Lord Pelerſton. 


I 


; Our love has no poignancy in it. A 
| [fowery path grows at length diſguſtful; 
a lonely rock, and a ſteep hill, are often 
more pleaſing to the eye. My head is too 
cool, Victoria: I ſee, hear and judge as if 
Thad no heart. No foible, no imperti- 
nence of Lord Pelerſton eſcapes me: I 


| could almoſt 8 his faults and my indif- 
ferencg 


[ r10 ] 
ference. My reaſon carries it too clear 
againſt paſſion——'tis plain I love him 
not. | 


Lady Pelham and my brother openly 
take his part, laugh at my uneaſineſs, juſ- 
tify his indiſcretions: from theſe attempts 
in his favour I ſhall certainly hate him. 


I deteſted Fanfly becauſe J was ordered 
to love him— what is the difference be- 
tween leave and command? For my part, 
Fſee none. — I am ſure I ſhould diſlike 
tO walk, did not the weather ſometimes 
turn-bad and oppoſe my inclination. 


Men fay they know us--why then dothey 
act as if they knew us not? We are cer- 
tainly of value enough to deſerve the pains 
of being won; they are convinced of it, 
and. yet: they foohſhly miſtake the means. 
They teaſe us with tempting fighs, 

9 55 fruit- 


e 
NF Rey Wt 
NR SES a 


oz» ww Iz. ri, 


— R © — Rx 


: [x12] 

| puitlef Jefires, attract every ſenſe, amuſe 
| each, and fix none, Had a lover in the 
parfait of a heart the ſagacity he ſhows in 
| that of a place or a penſion, poor woman! 


80 | would J exclaim : and really, Victoria, 

Jul. | how ſhould we reſiſt? — The unſkilfulneſs 

woo | of men befriends us more than our virtue. 

. | Whoſe fault is it? not mine. Adieu. 

lered * h 2 * 

2 be- | 

part, One word more, fweet girl.. 

{in | 

ime; {have forgiven Lord Pelerſton, and ada 
mitted him to the honour of helping me 
on with my glove— but what will it avail 

they im to be in favour again if he knows not: 

cer- Now to deſerve it? His jealouſy will not do, 

pains {Wor the more he is afraid of loſing me, the 

of it, ſleſs do I care for him. Are not his appre- 

cans, Nhenſions a certainty I am neceffary to his 

ſighs, Mappineſs? On my word, I am not ge- 

fruit- i nerous 


11121 

nerous enough to give myſelf up to him 
for that alone — 1 will have my ſhare 
in his happineſs, or from me he ſhall 
have none. When he is at my feet look- 
ing, talking, fighing, to be ſure he has 
great advantages, I reflect not then on his 
faults ; but he is hardly out of the room, 
when I ſing, dance, play and forget him, 
He is, by turns, every thing and nothing 
to me: I cannot help it. 

The gentleman having ſolemnly vowed to 
renounce his former follies has, with them 
loſt his ſprightlineſs, is dwindled into a 
downright dotard of ſixty, and will now 
talk nothing but grave nonſenſe. If 
gape or yawn he don't mind it. He has 
ſeen me do the ſame at a Charity-Sermon, 
and very likely imagines 'tis a compliment 
I pay him; for it matters nat, with ſome 

men, 


[113] 


5 
be 


Are are but pleaſed with themſelves. 
nal 


)k- 
has 
his 


When not alone with me he is ſtupid, 
V and even then have I with myſelf a few 


him. — ! muſt give him leave to be im- 


m 

5 pertinent again. Under that form he has 

ing allies which may amuſe me; but this he 
now aſſumes is as inconſiſtent with wit or 
humour, Victor ia, as affectation would be 

dto vith thy beauty. 

nem 


tO a 
now 
#3 

has 
10N, 
nent 
ome 
nen, 


vith ſome patches, a toupee ten inches 
3 Pied and a load of powder to put him out 
: ſof conceit with it, or at leaſt have an half 
| Pour s quarre}, I looked ſo frightful, Vic- 
ſtoria, durſt not caſt a glance at the glaſs, 
1 was aſhamed of the ridiculous fancy 
Wl was wrong, for my Lord aſſured me 


chat the patches and toupee gave my 
features 


wm — what ſenſations they give us, pat they 


exclamations of wonder how I can love 


I ſpoiled my pretty face this morning 
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features a charming je ne ſcais quoi he had 
never diſcovered before. I burſt into 
laughter, turned. him out, rang for Lucy, 
fat down to my toilet, and in ten minutes 
was myſelf again. 


An undiſputed ſway is the moſt difa- 
greeable advantage one can poſſeſs : 'ti 
inſtant death to the flattering certainty 
we -deſerve it. I ſcorn. ſuch power, II 
Modeſty bluſhes at a praiſe Truth gives 
her, what muſt ſhe notſuffer when Flatter) 
it} wel 

2 "at a rate Lord Pelerſion. goes on I 
outrun him; he ſhall not catch me.— An- 
other courſe muſt he take, or he ſhallfigh, 
eternally ſigh, without the poor comfort 
of a ſmile. Tis his fault; why does he 
not know better? Were he to ſay to him- 
ſelf. Fool that I am! inſtead of feeding 
| her 
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her vanity, let me alarm it—let my aſſi> 
N duity, by degrees, fink into neglect—let 
ber be jealous of me, not I of her. 
b | Were he to ſay ſo, Victoria, and to act 
f accordingly, then. indeed the odds _— 
N | be againſt me. 
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London 7 1 [CIS 


[ x16 J 
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Sir JoHN MopisH to LoD PELHAM. 


5 


'T was one o'clock--That I may be more 
certain, for in theſe important events! 
am exact to a ſecond, let me take a peep 
at my Journal of Intrigues. I Was 
wrong. Juſt eleven minutes paſt one, i 
laſt Tueſday, as I was driving furiouſly t 
through a narrow lane, I run againſt a MW fa 
chariot with ſuch amazing velocity, that I 
it unluckily overturned, and one of the 
wheels ſplit in pieces. The accident was 
ſo ſudden, that neither horſes nor poſtil- 
lions had time or thought to prevent it. 
I heard a ſhriek, and knowing Lord Bel- 


mour's liyerv. immediately alighted and 
flew 


on 


11171 
few to the relief of 
mour. 


of Lady Bel- 


Lady Belmour, Sir John! wn 


Yes, Lady Belmour, F rederick, with all 


ber ſmiles and graces. ——— 
/ 


How I hate myſelf, my Lady !— 


EFF ˙ ²˙ͤ⁰GiIvÄ̃ ey 


And my looks, Frederick, abſolutely 
told her the contrary. 


„„ Re rt ee TE ez 
i — * 222 EE ns : 


| I don't believe you, Sir John. You are 
too fond of conqueſt not to rejoice in my 
fall.— 


Jou not hurt? 


Not in the leaſt, ——— 


out of the chariot. 


Happy omen! whiſpered l. — are 


- a 8 —— — : 
— . v0" En 1 * — - 1 


* 
3 


I preſented my hand, and hel 8 her 


Was 


wi — 
ene 
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. 

Could I not have the pleaſure of you 
company, Sir John, but by running the 
riſk of my life 


And ſhe ſmiled. 


* 

| | : 3 
The ſervants coming up, I made ns mn 
85 8 WAL 

anſwer. 7 

, 


Where was you going, my Lady ?— 


To Brenton-hall. 


So was T,—— 


"AR 


- *'Twas a lie. Start not, Frederick 

Falſehood and curioſity are the moſt fi 
miliar fins of women and lovers——1! 
pleaſure without them. 


If ſo, I will ride in your coach. 


And ſhe chearfully ſtepped in, di 
recting ſome of her people to follow, 


and the reſt to go home. | 
k 


12191 
s not chis a droll accident, Sir John? 
Hoy could Lord Belmour prevent this 


i ite à tte with you, and in | your oun 
{coach — 


Our 


Fortune, dear Belmour, delights in de- 
> ni 


eating the foreſight of jealous huſbands, 


and complimenting youth and beauty with 
— the power of revenge 
E 


} And1I raviſhed a kiſs, 
Fy, Sir John! ſteal a Kiſs on the high 


KB! | —— 


| Well, take it back, let me not have it on 
my Conſcience, — 


And I returned it on her lips. 


Did you not purpoſely overturn my 
© chariot, you miſchievous man ? 


„ di 
Jllow, Had not the accident nearly proved tra- 
gical, I would glory in having cauſed it.-- 


is You 


[ 120] 
Yeu. are worthy to inſpire ſo happy an in- 
vention, fill worthier to reap the benefit 


Of if, — 


And then 


No ſneezer to fear, dear Belmour — 
And then 


Are you mad, Sir John? How bre 
ing! our people 


The blinds were pulled up- then don 
then — Frank and Tom drove ft 
furiouſly — What to do? how diſpoſe o 
one's ſelf, Frederick, in a damned flyin 
coach ſurrounded by four ſervants, "in 
broad day-light? 


we'd 
A 


Shall your Lord's Genius fill prevail 


over mine 75 


She gave me a gentle pat on the check 


He 


4 
* tl 


[ 121] 
: He will * sir John, E ſee you are 
| unlucky. 


The jeſt was keen, Frederick, though 
| foftened by a ſigh, 
N rl puniſh thee, Belmour, —— 


And then 
N} 4 ö 
5 . 


3 1 
92 
7 822 


Stop, thou unſeaſonable tormenter, ſtop. 
sir John !— in this coach !—What 
wvilt thou attempt Prepoſterous 
doi Keep off thy roving hand — that blind 
re U What will the ſervants thinx? Hold 
ofe 0 i {—Receive this, and this, and this, as 2 


ſum 


dying Line of thy e over Bel- 

k * u mour.— i 
She bleſſed me with three kiſſes. 

Teyall 

ads Exact no mate——=ſpare my delicacy 

the fear of a ſurpriſe— 

cheek FT 

TREE If thou loveſt me, Belmour, — 
Var, III. G Is 


[122] : 
2 Ig not thy victory Over my modeſty: [ 
certain pledge of my love for thee ? — [ 


"Tis not compleat, Fortune favours m } 
but by halves TOA Lord is ſtill tl: 
conqueror, — . 


Is he ſo, Sir Jobs, when my virtue has | 
ſuffered thee in my arms? ö 


Ah, Belmour ! let us equal his puniſ 
ment to thy wrongs. — Remember ho 
guilty — how undeſerving the pleaſun 8 
thou canſt give. — Will ſuch an opp 
tunity offer again? ——ls he not thy th 
dow? Enjoy, dear Belmour, enjoy li 
the delights of love, ſince thou art curl: 
with all the miſeries of wedlock, —— 


She approached my lips, and eb 
upon them 


Har 


efty i Have I not told thee thou haſt my heart, 
Fir John ? 
Irs m ; I hear thee, Pelmour. Prepare thy ſoul 


ll tif 1 for the exquiſite raptures of love and re- 
1 wenge. | 


— 


1e hall : Calling immediately to the poſtillion— 


q My Lady wants ſome reſt, Rop at the 
uniſh ö HEAT-sH EAP. 


r hon 
aul This is an inn of which we were aids 
.a{ural 


2 Flty Paàces. 
oppo 
* ſhi 


joy 4 
curſe 


How that order has alarmed my ſenfes! 
Recall i, Sir John, * recall it — 


I prefied her hand, and we rode into 
ſhe yard. 


— — 


ſighul 
: Lady Belmour ſaying that her agci- 
Went had made her extremely faint, the 


Har G2 landlady 


11241 
landlady uſhered us into a parlow, 
whence ſtepping to a back bed-room wit 
her Ladyſhip, ſhe officiouſly infiſted « 
undreſſing her. 


My Lady declined her offer, as | 
propoſed to reſt but a few minutes, a 
deſired a glaſs of wine. 


Whilſt the good woman went to fet! 
it, I ſhewed myſelf to the ſervants, a 
ſpoke a word to my truſty Duval. 


Seeing the landlady approach, I Mr 


dered ſome refreſhment to the parloq in 
and thither I went. 1 5 
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I was no ſooner alone chan I ſlipt i 
che back room. 


| [125] - 

Alas, traiterous heart how inviting 
by impulſe! Sir John ! thou my amia- 
e deluder, come not near me ——be my 
Foteor againſt myſelf. — 


Frederick ! 


2 


Come not near: 


And ſhe opened her arms to receive 


FX. Ul 
| 
par my virtue——Oh ! leave me — 


che prefſed me to her boſom. 

My lips had hardly been volup- 
Pip forced my foul from its enchant- 
Ent. In the firſt dawn of delight, Fre- 


nck, how provoking |! 


G 3 


What a charming confuſion ſhe was in, 


Thy touch is life to my ſoul —— death 


puſly fixed, when the cracking of a 


What 
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L126 
What noiſe do I hear? Is it my huf. 


band? Exclaimed the frighted Lady Bel. 
mour. 0 


My happineſs ſhall. be ſacrificed to thy 


reputation. ——Feign to ſleep: thou haſ 


nothing to apprehend. =— And ſweeping 
2 kiſs, I ſtole back to the parlour, panting 
with rage and pleaſure. 

I peeped through the window and ſaw= 
whom do you think? — How my hear 
fluttered! A cold ſweat inftantly covere 


my face — never was criminal mort 


confounded at the aſpect of his judge — 
my head hung down in all the horror d 
guilt. —— What have I done? right fail 
Diſcrrtion— wrong cried, fill louder, Lov: 


Though my confuſion had been quick! 


than thought, the debate was ſhort : ſell 
intereſt parted the fray——I'curfed love, 
and retired to the darkeſt corner of tl 
parlour, _ 


Ital 


. 
— A l22222ꝝ2 [ lᷓ8ʃ4 , 
* 1 — TY * 4 

— ama » 


Ra... 
— 


1 127 j 
hug 1 Victoria, Miſs Elliſon, Froſby, | 
; Nel 1 4 ſome gentlemen, all on horſeback, at | N | 
7 * hundred yards from the houſe.—— 4 
- ISurely, Frederick, ſuch a ſhape as that of 0 
o thy vigoria gave the firſt idea of a riding- dreſs a 
2 hall : and brought it into faſhion.» —The hat and ] 
eping g feather. give ſo rebellious an air to the 


nun [whole countenance, that it tempts one to 


ſallack and conquer. Add to this the in 
| expreflible charm of innocence, — That 
light, not my virtue, diſturbed me: this 
has not over me the power of Lady Vic- 
ria. —No more — tis finful to think or 


aw - 
heart 


vered 


mor: 
ak of her, 

or d 3 
7 fd Though I had proy ded againſt a diſ- 
7m, erery, ſuſpicion might have entered their, 
icke hearts. — Frederick! 1 never yet expoſed; 
ſell . her who made me happy.——1 will ever 
love, loſe the glory of a conqueſt, rather than 
Ff the diſgrace the generous author of my tri- 


Lady G4 umph ; 
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within hearing — every limb quaked.— 


{ 128 J 

_ umph : her reputation is dearer to me 
than my own—'tis the moſt ſacred charge 
that can be committed to the truſt of 


m an. 


To tell thee I wiſhed the noble caval- 
cade an hundred fathom in the bowels of 
the earth, is a poſit ive truth; except Lady 
Victoria, however, whom to puniſh for 
her untimely appearance I would have 
placed on the very bed with Lady Bel- 


mour. The image was too luxurious—it War 
was more than mortal could 7 


hope for, or Poſſeſs. 


An hand-gallop ſoon brought them 


Soon they were out of _ — every ſenſe 
revived. 


After 


; 129 


After having remanded my ſentinel to 


n 


2 EX IE 2 LS of 


me 


rge 


of 2 glaſs of wine, and indulged my foul 
ö with a momentary recollection of the 
| beauties it was to enjoy, I hurried to Lady 


val- | Belmour. 
{ Thanks to my ſtars, Belmour, this 
was but a panic terror. — But what do 


fee In tears! — 


Bel- Thou haſt cauſed them, Sir John: they 
fare tears of love— the laſt ſtruggles of 


ſexpiring virtue the forerunners of thy 
y. Be generous—be ſatisfied with the 
ſcertainty of having no rival in my heart. 
What fire in thy eye Look not- that 
kiſs—oh ! — Thou wilt not hear me 
„% % 0 2 S 


E W „ G o on. 


„ UM e d 2 


G 3 Bleſs 


— ' 
— D . dd — * 


his duty, ſecured the doors, gulped down 


4 
C 1 
; 7 
wy. 
84 
* 
+ 
25 
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[ 150] 
- Bleſs me, ye gods, with hours like this, 
and I envy not your glory. 


This exclamation was: not very ortho- 
dex, Frederick, but I took myfelf for 
Adonis in the arms of Venus. 


Decency, which I always obey when I 
write to thee, permits me not to mention 
the ſighs ending in a kiſs - the words in— 
I'muſt tell thee nothing. 


To preclude all poſſibility of ſufpic ion, 
got unperceived into the fields, and ap- 
peared not till the minute ] ſpied the ſer - 
vants in queſt of me. 


How is Lady Belmous? 


his, 


tho. 
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tripped to the coach, I after her, and 
away we drove. 


54 

* 1 1 
wo 

3 

EF 


"= 
A 
$I 
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Being anſwered ſhe was well, and i impa- 


| tient to ſet off for Brenton-hall, I quick» 


| ened my Pace and was preſently with 
her. 


She was at the gate. 


Why did you not tell your people where 


And without waiting for my anſwer ſhe 


Eleven at night. 


you was going, Sir John? I have been 
ready this half hour. Come, loſe no time 
b in framing an apology—I ought myſelf 
to apologiſe for having kept you ſo long 
in this lonely place, — 


[ 132 } 

Lady Belmour took my hand, and 
carrying it to her lips with an animated. 
bluſh——— | 


Sir John 


Well, dear Belmour,— 


\ 


Sir John !— 


And a tear betrayed the inward emo- 


tion.. 


How weak I have been | — | 


The tear, Frederick, and the tone of 
her voice went to my heart. I threw my 
arm round her, and preſſing her to my 
boſom 


. 


Doſt thou regret my happineſs ?— 


Had 


d 


$0 


Had 


[ 133 ] 
Had I yielded to thy love, I would tri- 
1 Kooph in my defeat—thy pleaſure ſhould 
be my glory. — Thou haſt only given me 
1 imagination; thy heart was a gift 


thou couldſt not preſent me with. — Thy 


looks, thy language, thy mien, thy tranſ- 
ports, are the very expreſſions, the very 
Features, the ſpeaking picture of love. 
3 hou haſt his breath, his touch, his fury 


and his impatience. — Thou attackeſt 


armed with all his illuſions — faint is 


eſiſtance againſt thee eaſily doſt thou 
Pheedle the heart, intoxicate the head, — 
But thou mighty ſeducer —— 


i She drew nearer to my breaſt, and fixed; 
ther roſy lips on my left eye. 


: | To thy fiery nature, not Tea] paſſion, 

have I to day ſacrificed a virtue, which 
tue conſtant injuries of a deteſted huſband 
i had 
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had not theſe five years been capable tg 


innocence, thou haſt a heart I kneV 


[134 Þ 


weaken ͤ — 


Too much delicacy, Belmour, is the 
bane of pleaſure, the certain poiſon of hap- 
pineſs. Let us not ſearch into the nature 
of our ſenſations. —— I ſwear to thee, 


and I am this minute as true as thou 
art lovely, that my heart is ſolely thine.— 


Thou art fill, Sir John, in the firſt heat 


. 


a= © 


I 1huddered at the name. 
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Tell me not of her does the not lot 
Doſt thou love her the leſs for that? = 
Canſt thou ſuppaſe me o weak? 
She has beauty witk all the charms of 


thy 


F (135 ] 
le to | ay aſſection for 1 knew it, Sir 
John, and yet Oh! hate me not though: 
þ þ we yielded to thee. 


8 


haf | hou. merci, ſelf- tormentor, poſſeſs 
de preſent, trouble not the delightful ſe- 

renity of our ſouls by unſeaſonable fears. 
— Chain me te thy arms by inex- 

hauftible Joys —— Let me fear to loſe 

5 land forever will- 1 adore thee, If 
N mou thinkeſt I love Lady Victoria, add 
a new poignancy to every charm— 
| Awake every day a new beauty — di- 
vert my paſſion with a. variety of cha- 

i ractersunite every eontraſt— ſet up 

6 by turns for a prude and a coquette re- 
RY [fuſe grant, heighten my deſires, perpetu- 
ate my emotions, and watchful as the vir- 
eins conſecrated: to Vea, keep thy fire e- 
Iterually burning in my heart. 


ature 
thee, 

thou 

ne.— 


t heat 
[actos 


t love 


ms of 
knew 
thy How. 
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How Lady Belmour looked, ſmiled, 
talked—how—how—We lived more, Fre- 
derick, in ten minutes, than thou haſt 
done in ten years. What are the wander- | 
ings of nature, if i imagination grace them | ] 
not ? 


As we entered the grand avenue which 
leads to Brenton-Hall, Duval told us 
Lord Belmour was ſeen half a mile behind 
on the common. 


Tis too late for kim, Sir John, to op- 
poſe thy victory when thou haſt carried 
the honours of the day. How he now 
raves at an accident he could not foreſee 
— how happy he did not — 


And thou wouldſt have me not love the 
66 charming prattler, Frederick ? Pray 
: I [| tell me ſo again that thou mayeſt keep my 
| imagi- 


( 137 J 


led, 6. R 
imagination alive, I will thank thee for 
re- 

bit. 
haſt 
der- we had hardly paid our compliments 6 


be ladies when his Lordſhip entered the 
room. 


le m 


hich Th have made great haſte, my Lord: 

| us Hou ſurely thought I was dying, no other 
hind Nroncern could have prevented your jour- 
ey to Penrith, Well, be comforted 


4 
I 
. 
5 


op- 


rried 
now 


eſee! 


| Peter in my life. 


| And ſhe immediately related the danger 
Ihe had been in. 


ſ e facetiouſly told her adventure! The 
| tompany, however, gradually cleared his 
row; he grew polite enough to return 
In acknowledgement to the congratu- 
pions made him on my Lady's eſcape. 


e the 
Pra) 
p my 


Nagle 


the fall was not dangerous: I never was 


> 4a - 2 
HOT I. 


FIR ſternly the man W while 


Wouldſt 


[138 ] 

Wouldſt thou believe that Lady Victoria 
looked into my countenance for more than 
Lady Beimour related What! does 
the girl gro curious : I'll think of it, 
Wenn, 5 


Modiſh-hall, 176 
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LETTER XIII. 


Lady VIcToRIA NRVIL to Lady 
CAROLINA PELHAM, 


Have loſt the heart of Sir John, Caro- 
- lin: no longer can I believe my 
fancy, which Rill- would paint him 


tender and adoring, ——-My hopes are 
vaniſhed, he loves me no more. My 
| indifference was an offence his pride 
could not brook ——' O- Modeſty ! why 


didſt thou compel me to difſemble} 


One word: or look would. have capti- 
| Yated Sir JIohn.— ls there any crime in 


a look or a word? — Virtue tells me No. 
Would I had conſulted that alone, and 


declined the viſits of Froſby ! His aſſiduity 


which, in obedience: to Mrs. Brenton, I 
. ſuffered, has undone: me. — I am the 
victim 


109 SOS —— — K ³˙ : ðͤ ee EE ER 


[149] 
victim of my reſpe for my aunt, of my 
eſteem for Froſby.—Sir John has deſerted 
me !— How ſhould he have loved when 


his rival ſeemed to poſſeſs my ear, whem I 


ſeemed happy in his paſſion ? 


An event has convinced me of Sir John's 
indifference. It was, I fear, his own work 
—he was himſelf the cauſe of it. What 
torment in the thought! 


dy Belmour was on her way to Bren- 
| ton-Hall ft Tueſday, when Sir John 


overturning her chariot, ſhe was obliged to 


take a place in his coach. This was not 
all, Carolina, They flopped about two 
hours at a lonely inn a few miles from 
hence. — Two hours! — alone with Sir 


John !—I muſt not think of theſe two 
hours. — When they arrived, and ſhe re- 
lated the fright ſhe had been j in, I ſaw but 
W112 pleaſure 


min ws wh „„ =” 8 , & an tl 


hel Yourd 


r 


© 2417 
pleaſure in her looks, but life in her ex- 
preſſion. — Her hair was in the utmoſt 
confuſion — her handkerchief, her apron 
rumpled.—!] left the room, and retired to 
my cloſet, to excite my virtue to a con- 
tempt of the perfidious man. But how 
weak my anger! Whilſt I taught my 
tongue the language of indignation, my 
heart contradicted it, and beat in his de- 
fence. The injury dwindled into love. I 
blamed my falſe delicacy alone for the de- 
ſertion of Sir John, and was even more 


diſpleaſed with his new amour, than of- 
fended at his guilt, 


+ Oven I tied to diſcredit that handker- 


9 chief, thatapron—but LadyBelmour could 
* not ſo ſoon aſſume the countenance of vice; 
ir her features betrayed the happineſs of Sir 
a John.— She never before failed in her 


duty, how could the feign ? 
ut ä 3 | . The. 


[ 142] 

The ſullenneſs oſ Miſs Elliſon was aſto- 
niſhing. Had ſhe been robbed of her on- 
ly delight, her ſilence or her motions I 
could not have been | more:expreſſive of W fe. 
diſcontent. 


“Victoria, ſaid the to me, there 
fits the baſeſt of men” and ſhe, pointed to 
Sir John. 


I affected the utmoſt amazement. 


What has he done, Miſs? — 


ls it not plain in his eyes ?—In them 
do you not fee the defeat of Lady Bel- 
mour, and the profligacy of his heart ?— ? 


do not underſtand their language, 


She bit her lips, and turned from me. ¶ yn 
Poor 


E es > ne. 


re 
to 


. 


Poor 


1143 
Poor Miſs Elliſon!— She loves him, 
Carolina: her diſpleaſure is a proof of 
| her feelings. — A new rival | - I am mi- 
| ſerable. 


Ten o'Clock. 


I was this morning in a ſolitary alley of 
the garden, arguing in favour of Froſby 
againſt Sir John, when the former came to 
ſtrengthen my reaſons with his preſence. 


So penſive, dear my Lady | —— 
And he kiſſed my hand. 


You, Sir, was the object of my reveric, 
Al fear I love you not.. 


Talk not thus, or I will die with 
forrow. —— Whence the cruel doubt? 
What fault of mine has inſpired it? It is 

not 


= 


— — 
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indifference; look upon me with thy 


around — thou ſhalt ſee the witneſſes of 


 ——— Thou ſigheſt, and turneſt thy head 
— thou makeſt me a wretch indeed 


[ 144 ] 


not oy welcome to thy heart, Vice 
toria. 


Would it were not! — once I was cer. 
tain of my inclination for vou now Iam 
not [0,— 


Victoria! ſpare my ears the accent of 


wonted ſoftneſs.— I am the man thou ha 
promiſed to make happy. Caft thy eyes 


thy vows to me :—could they ſpeak, thou 
ſhouldſt hear but of thy love and mine,— 
Tell me thou loveſt me, Vidtoria ; be 
our mutual paſſion our favourite theme, 


l ſhan't outlive thy coldneſs.— Re- 
vive with a ſmile my finking ſoul. — 


Behold thy Froſby, ever fond of thee. 


behold 


* 


[145] 
ic- pehold him with thy eyes of ſympathy 
and pleaſure. 


His dejection, Carolina, kindled a ſpark 
of my old flame. I could not unmoved ſee 
and hear the man I once paſſionately 
loved: I wiſhed for thoſe deluſive hours. 
— That defire almoſt melted my ue 
[ grew tender. — 


And you love me, Sir 
Love you! ſwear 


Swear not, Froſby, if you will have me 
believe you: an oath is the laſt refuge of 
the man whoſe honour is loſt.—— 


My heart is your's, Victoria: it never 
heayed but for you. was born to be 
inſenſible to the charms of every other 


voman-— born purpoſely to adore you. 
hold L 


Yor, III. H He 


146 
He gently preſſed my hand to his lips. 


Where could I have found a beauty 
who, like you, had pleaſed both my reaſon 
and fancy? 


Tour vifits to Miſs Cranmer have of 
late been very frequent—to me very rare— | 
I ſeldom ſee you, — Who is that young 
lady who of all men receives but you, who, 
though invited, never came to Brenton- 
Hall? Why that bluſh ?-— And you 
love me 


Long before Miſs. Cranmer came 
hither, my Lady, I was a conftant viſitor 
of her uncle. The days I cannot give to 
love, I give to friendſhip. —— 


Has not your time been partially dif- 
poſed of 7..— 


Mr. 
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Mr. Cranmer's bad ſtate of health has | 
oftener, I own, called me to his houſe, 
but my heart always invited me here. 


Was it not Miſs Cranmer who - thus 
often <— 


Miſs Cranmer! No, never. 
| am ſorry ſhe did not. 


Sorry 1 


And up he ſtarted. 
Sorry! have 1 heard well? — My 


S wig: 


to is impoffible, thy heart N not 6 
Suech another word and I am mad.— 
di- How pleaſing his tranſports, Carolina, 


d I loved him! The intruding idea of 

John blunted all their charms; they 

d no effect but upon my pity, — I fat 
H 2 on 


1148] 


on 2 bench; * fell before me on is 


Thus will J remain, Victoria, till words 


give a lie to your countenance. Had my 


happineſs no more reality than à cox- 


comb's dream? Were you not true? 


de you were, you 2 are ſtill the ſame, 
I am happy.. Fre 


And quicker than thought he threv 
both his hands round my.waift, and fixed 
me to his lips. At that. very moment! 
keard a noiſe, and as inſtantly I ſaw Sir 
John. His amazement equalled my con- 
fuſion. I ſhrieked, he vaniſhed. Froſby 
dared to exult — . Wretch!“ exclaimed 
I with anger, have you no reſpect for 
me?—T hate you.” —And turning the next 
alley, I went to the houſe, 


] 
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r Kana! Sir John in the hall, taking 
leave of Mrs. Brenton. 


Sir John came to dine with us, Vidoria, 
return to Modiſh-hall ; in vain have I en- 


| treated him to ſtay — he will not perhaps 
deny thee, — 


My. influence is too ſmall, Madam, to 
„ hope for his compliance,— 


| T'curtefied and advancing to him — 


* Deſpiſe me not, Sir, my heart had no 
b mare in Mr, Froſby's indiſcretion.. 
ir T trembled as I ſpoke. 

by Never will I entertain a ſuſpicion inju- 
6 rious to Lady Viftoria;—Befides, conti- 
[- 


med he, with a falſe ſmile, lovers have 
privileges I' have no right to queſtion, 
Lour apology 1 is as needleſs as your for- 

© 78 give- 


A bufineſs he had forgot obliges him to 


1 
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none of the privileges you mention? — 


bid me be ſilent. I aſſumed a gayer look, 
and careleſsly begged the favour of his 


[ 150 ] 


giveneſs for my impertinent appearunee 1s 18 


neceſſary, — — 


Will you believe that Mr. Froſby has MW 


A falſe ſmile again, Carolina, and no 
anfver.. 


I was diſconcerted.— If he loved me, I 
had certainly been underftood. —Modeſty 


company, 


He would, and would not; at laſt on 
ſeeing Froſby, he coloured, bowed and 


went away. 


An odd man this, Carolina, He 
was vexed — a true ſymptom of love 
and yet, when I hint that Froſby is not 


my loyer, he miſtruſts his ears and will 
"7 | | — not 


7511 
not believe me, — Tis decreed I muſt be 
unhappy. —Were I certain of his love, 
would that be a ſecurity for his morals ?— 


Jam frightened to death when I think of 
the two hours paſſed at the Wheatſheaf— 


2 man who loved me would not have been 
there two hours with Lady Belmour— 
how could he talk of love to her if he feels 
it but for me? -— Can the ſenſes be 
gratified when the heart partakes not 
in their extacy ? — Youth is not an ex- 
cuſe for the want of delicacy—Sir John is 
doubly criminal—I raye—pity me. 


Brenton Hall, 176 
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LETTER XIV. 


E Sir Joun Mopisn to Lord PELHAM. 


H E fight of Lady Victoria i 

more dreadful to me than the 
gallows to a murderer; it fills my 
heart with more daſtardly terrors than 
that wretch can ever feel. Her preſence 
ſinks me below the baſeſt of mankind. — 
Virtue under her ſhape is the moſt formi- 


dable enemy one can encounter. Her 


eyes are preſent death-to vice — ſhe talks, 


and we abhor our enjoyments, — Ten 


Victorias, in London would, from ihe 
moſt debauched, turn it into the moſt vir- 
tuous city of the world. Their ſmiles, 
better than ſermons, would teach us ever) 
5 duty. 


FE S 
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duty.—'Sdeath ! do I praiſe them! Curfe 
on this flight of my honeſty ! Know, Fre- 
derick, thatl deteſt Lady Victoria as much | 
as thou loveſt thy king and thy country— 
I'deteft her even to a pain of joy my ha- 
tred is now my delight — I am perfectly 
happy with it. 


Had I written thee a few.days ago, thou 
wouldſt have immediately ſent me an Eſeu- 
lapius, or voted me to Bedlam. —— I am 


ealmer: I'll tell thee why I hate. — 


One thought of Lady Victoria robbed 
Lady Belmour of half her charms, and 
deadened the pleaſures ſhe had laviſhed on 
me. My. ſenſes helping me. not againſt 
it, I yielded to the irreſiſtible call of her 
beauty, and ventured Jaſt Saturday to 
Rrenton-Hall. 353 


H 5 Vic - 
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Victoria's preſence, ſaid I to myſelf, 
will force repentance on my heart—what 
fignifies it? I will ſee her, Then, Frede- 
rick, I fancied no other bliſs. — Damn the 
hour I was tempted to go !- Inſtead of an 
angel, I found—a woman. —— Whetched 
diſappointment ! 


Being told that Lady Victoria was in 
the garden, thither I ſtepped. Turning an 
alley—what a fight! Victoria in the arms of 
Froſby—Frofby enjoying life on her lips.— 
Paint to thyſelf the aſtoniſhment of a noble 
Lord on the news of the birth of a ſon ſome 
happier man has begot----the miſery of an 
old dotard at the elopement of his young 
wife with her gallant—thy imagination 
will fall ſhort of my agony. The ſight 
was intolerable--It was but a kiſs----was 
it not returned? Damnation is in the 

doubt 
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doubt.---Her trouble at my appearance 
was exquiſite her looks told me ſhe was 
not guilty---the looks of a woman {---had 
I at that moment been armed --- thou 
| ſhouldt hear now of Victoria, of Froſby, 
| of Sir John, but to know they had lived. 
| haſtily left the garden, and pretending 
bufineſs required my immediate return, 
was taking my leave of Mrs. Brenton 
when Victoria entered the hall with an 
open but dejected countenance.---Not the 
| \malleR impreſſion. of hypocriſy in her eyes, 
Frederick---an angel again in every fea. 
ture.---She came to me, and © begged I 
would not deſpiſe her: her heart had no 
ſhare in Froſby's indiſcretion. I was 
confounded at the unexpected condeſ- 
cenfion. Why an apology ? What is 
my efteem. or diſpleaſure to her? Since 


ſhe 
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ſhe loves Froſby, ſhe was innocent. 1 


told her of the privileges of lovers.” 
——- She anſwered ** Froſby had none.” 


Good creature! ſhe ſaw my love in my 


confuſion, and out of generofity leſſened 


the advantages of Froſby. Her goodneſs 
affected me- ſighed, took her hand- 


Stay, and dine with us, Sir lohn. Will 
998 not ſtay? 


Her voice, Frederick, will ever give 
I faid 
Tes, I faid No, then Yes, when beholding 


new life to the man who hears it. 


Froſby in the garden, jealouſy fired my 
blood, I ſaid No, and flew from the hall. 


J muſt not think of her, or my hatred 


will melt away---- my ſoul will feel my 
pen write—but of love. Victoria in his 


Arms 


ri 


ſio 
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zrms---his lips---torturing remembrance ! 
A letter from thee, Frederick, 


AKK + + * 3+ > 


Thou man 'of little faith, truſt not to 
thy reaſon, but believe me when I tell thee 
that I did not ſpeak a word to Lady Bel- 


| | mour which. was not dictated by my 
heart. 


I have two hearts within me whoſe paſ- 
ſions and ſenſibility differ as much as 
French politeſſe and Englith generoſity. 
That on which is engraved the ſacred 
image of Victoria reigns in a calm,---The 
other, like a veſſel on a tempeſtuous ſea 
toſſed about by winds and waves, is the 
perpetual ſport of my ſpirits, riſes, ſwims, 
finks at their pleaſure, and was on duty at 
the Wheat-ſheaf, 


Twas 


3 [ 158 ] 

"Twas this that, raging at the luxurious 
proſpect of rapturous joys, was carried off 
by a ſtorm of fierce defires, and fighed, 
and talked, and fwore, and pofſefled, 
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EETTER XV. 


Lady CAROLINA PELHAM to Lady 
VICTORIA N EVIL. 


O another tune muſt I dance now, 

T Victoria. As I was always out of 
ume to that of jealouſy, my ſweet Peler- 
ſton has invented one — 'tis abſolutely 
his own compoſition. Never before has 
it been ſet for a girl of twenty. I fear I 
ſhall be but a bad ſcholar, ſo capricie/? 
are both the muſic and fidler. Refrain 
thy eurioſity, for I cannot at preſent ſa- 
tisfy it. Lord Pelham is coming. — | 


Always writing, Carolina 


5 8 7 


When 


When ennie dictates tlie band is 
never tired. 


You are too good, ſiſter, to tell me 
whom you write to,——— 


Whom is it to, my Lord. 


To Lady Victoria. 


ml kiſs bn: for the happy thought, 


1 W 3 


Have you any S! N ts 


an airing in Hyde-park ?- , 


What! tete à tte with n me, brother?— 


7 | 


Yes, with you alone.“ 


It will be ſo grave let us call en 


Paſſant at Lady Preſton's. — 


He 


An 


of 


al 


ne 


ht, 


eB: 
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He mumbled a No, and ſighed. 


My brother fighs4 Prodigious indeed! 
Am I not miſtaken ? Was it a ſigh of love, 
my Lord, or of diſtreſs ?— 


Of love, dear Carolina 


And he ſighed again. 


What !' ſo far gone, and I knew nothing 


of it ! 'Tis ungenerous, brother. 


I feared thy ys ſiſter. 1 er 
talked againſt LOVE, .. 


And you loye really 7 


I do; and thy friend Lady Preſton is 
the woman. 


Lady Preſton I'll teaze you with ca- 


reſſes for the good news. Now I have 
a brother. Your indifference made me 


— oo 
* ” Ts : — —. 


often. 
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never tired. 
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When friendſhip dictates the 885 is 


You are too good, ſiſter, to tell me 
whom you write to. 


Whom is it to, my Lord 3 
To Lady Victoria. 


Fl kiſs you for the MAR thought, 


teathes, — 


I got-up and tenderly bit his cheek. 


Have you any objection, n to: 


an airing in Hyde-park : 2— 


What! tete à tite with n me, Poker 


Yes, with you alone. 


It will be fo 7 let us call en 
Paſſant at Lady Preſton's.— 


He 


G 


An 


of 


tal 


ne 


bt, 


n 


He 


He mumbled a No, and ſighed. 


Pen 


My brother ſighs Prodigious indeed ! 
Am I not miſtaken ? Was it a ſigh of love, 
my Lord, or of diſtreſs ?— 


Of love, dear Carolina. 
And he ſighed again. 


What! ſo far gone, and I knew nothing 


of it! Tis ungenerous, brother, 
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F feared thy raillery, ſiſter. I always 
talked againſt love, — | 


And you love really? 


Ido; and thy friend Lady Preſton is 
the woman. 


GE, ? 2 
* — —— ̃ p — —ẽ 


— 


* — — — a ure — — 
5 — — — 3 
* OY 4 
- Nes pu * 
2 1 — 2 N 2 1 
* ms — wy * 144 . 


r 
. — 72 WC N 


Lady Prefton ! I'll teaze you with ca- 
reſſes for the good news. Now I have 
a brother. Your indifference made me 
often, 


T Oe ons 2 Sd ph FR Ee 
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it? She would not, I am ſure, keep the 


* 


your affeftion, Your extreme reſerve 


| look of a lover had you 
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often think you was not ſo.—Does Lady 
Preſton return your ſighs? Have you told 
your paſſion — 5 | 


I have not. 


So you would have me declare it for 
you? Would you not, iny Lord 


Tell me, Carolina, has ſhe diſcovered 


fecret from thee, —— 


On my word ſhe has no certainty af 


favours not curioſity, You never had the 


Undoubtedly, Carolina. 


You miſtake, my Lord. I know not 
how you look when afleep, but awake, 
nothing is more cold and inſenſible.— 


Lad) 


ſo1 


lo 


{ 163] 


Lady may ſee with other eyes, 
ſiſter. 


True, my Lord. — But are you in 
earneſt? Tell me again and again you 


love her. As this is a miracle, and I be- 


lieve none, forgive my incredulity. 


Is not my character a ſecurity ? 


A man of character, my Lord, will 
ſometimes banter, — 


Well, fiſter, I love her as much as thou 
doſt Pelerſton, —— 


Ha, ha, ks 1 I thought your mighty 


love would at laſt dwindle into wit. 


Don't you love Lord Pelerſton ——— 


Now, 


[1164] : 
Now I' anſwer: no, to-morrow I may 
ſay yes. 


I am ſorry I did not wait till to-morrow 
to make a confident of thee. 


And he ſmiled; | 


a 


Tell me without ſimile, or mental re- 
ſervation, do you love Lady Preſton? 


I. do, ſincerely do. | 


Then you are an happy man,—- 


Happy 1-— 
She loves you, brother. 

Loves mel | 
And for ten minutes my wife brother 
was abſolutely mad with joy. — Loves 


me! - And he leaped and whiſked about 
0 


vp" 


cr 
es 
ut 


t0 
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to the no ſmall terror of my lap- dog an 
Canary bird. The noiſe of a China baſon, 
which he elbowed on the floor, at length 
brought him to his ſenſes. 


She loves me, Carolina: 
And he ſat by me. 
ITI ſay ſhe does not, unleſs you behave 


more diſcreetly, and kiſs my 1 2, who 
is frightened out of his wits. 


He took him in his arms. 
She loves me 


Yes, the docs.EKeep fil —Beggar 


me not of my china in your fits of 


30.— 


He 


L 166 ] 
He kiſſed my forehead. 
She loves me 
Let us go to Hyde-park, my Lord.— 
Tell me fhe loves GL 


Hear the dear words from her own 
lips, and not from mine.——A ſiſter can- 
not expreſs them to a brother. — Go to 


I dare not, If I fpeak, ſhe will laugh 


me into ſilence⁊x 


Fear not: go, look, talk, and ſhe 
will believe you. She has ſeen you too 
often to be indifferent. —A man of your 


merit is too precious a treaſure not to be 


coveted by a modeſt woman, Go, bro- 
ther, ſhe will welcome the tender of your 
| heart ; 


{ 167] Eo 
heart: be as bleſſed with the poſſeſſion of 
her's, and Carolina ſhall. be Wr, 


Lord Pelham could not help ſhedding a 
few tears, embracing his dear Carolina, 
and ſtraining her to his boſom. He took 
his ring and put it upon my finger 1 
took off mine and put it upon his. We 
miled, ſaluted.— He is gone, 


Thou ſhalt hear of their wedding in a 
ew days, for I am certain they will not, 
like Sir John and thee, delay their hap- 
pineſs through a miſtaken delicacy. 
A propos of Sir John——he adores 


: hee, deferves thee—1I will tell thee no 
; tore,—A card! Lord Fanfly is come, 
r Wikoria. 

Je 

4 Lord Fanfly's moſt reſpectful com- 
t; liments to Lady Carolina Pelham. Is juſt 


alighted 


[1268] 


alighted from France, will do himſelf 
the honour to wait upon her to-morrow ” 
—'Pſha! Thave no patience. The deuce 
take him for his impertinent civility. 


London —176— be” 
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: LETTER XVI 
| Sir Joux Mopi1sn to LORD PELHAM. 


ME incidents in life unravel the na- 

ture of man better than philoſophy 
and our correſpondence with all the pup- 
pets, male and female, which ſwarin 
round St. James's. 85 


Who knows his heart, and the in- 
numerable wants of the ſoul, till he 
meets with the circumſtances deſtined to 
call forth their latent principle? 


| Aſk a virtuous maid, whoſe lover, 
having rouſed every ſenſe, and lulled diſ- 


eretion aſleep, has unawares invaded her 
bloom, 


OY ER: Ask 


„„ 
Afk Lady Belmour how ſhe came into 


my coach, and from my coach into the 
Wheat-ſheaf. 


Aſk Cornelia how ſhe loved a man ſhe 
had hardly diſtinguiſhed as a friend, on 
her huſband pointing him out to her as 
the object of his jealouſy. 


Aſk Fatima, how, after ſhe had nobly 
reſiſted her lover, and her own defires, 
being ſurpriſed in a flutter of ſpirits by 2 
daring beau, ſhe ———— What man, 
what woman, in every rank of life, would 
not anſwer you, Only to circumſtances, 

my Lord, am I indebted for my foibles 
or my virtues ? ” 


J love, fincerely love Victoria, yet! 
not only delight in my intrigue with Lady 
Belmour, but am even impatient to begin 
anothet. 


[ 172 J 
o another. —Whence this thirſt of novelty ? 
he Is it from nature or education? Educa- 
tion! no: this can but explain the ſenſa- 
tions the former gives. —Nature! I will 
he not argue with thee ] will honour thee by 
on yielding to the ſenſibility thou haſt en- 
as dowed me with. 


Read this letter, F rederick, and if in 
ly i thy wiſdom thou telleft me, I could have 
es, reſiſted the temptation take my anſwer, 
2 1 have not thy wiſdom. 


To Sir JoRN Moprsn, 


| 
; Will the drowſy ſoul of Sir John never 
1 awake? Will he ſtill pine for a beauty 


5 12 who 
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who doats on his unworthy rival? What! 
ſhall Lady Victoria boaſt, that the love- 
lieſt of men is the moſt indifferent to her 
—that ſhe has at her command the idol 
of her ſex, and difdains him! In 
what does the haughty favourite of love 
at preſent differ from the generality of 
mankind ; fince, like them, he baſely ca- 
reſſes the chain that fetters him? I al- 
moſt hate thee for thy puſillanimity. 


Shall the hero, whoſe attacks were ever 
crowned with ſucceſs, fink under a firſt 
defeat, and not repair the diſgrace by ga- 
thering new laurels! What is one over- 
throw to many victories? Was not Apol- 
jo denied by Daphne? Imitate the god: 
reign over a heart more ſenſible of thy 
parts, more impartial to thy virtues. 


7— When | 


7 
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Awake, Sir John; bluſh for the pre- 
poſterous dreams of thy bewildered ſoul. 
—A heart, a tender heart, ſhall welcome 


thy liberty.—Think of the triumph that 


waits thee, and be free. 


When Nature has expreſsly formed for 
thee a heart whoſe fondneſs is adequate to 
thy ſenſibility, wilt thou heſitate ? 


Thinkeſt thou I want charms to 


pleaſe, or virtues to engage; or feareſt 
thou that thy ſearch for me among ſo 


many handſome women will prove inet- 


fectual? Ineffectual! Has not Love a 


mien diftint from every other? Who 
can aſſume his looks, his voice, his inge- 
nuity ? = 


I 3 This 


— — — 22 
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This afternoon I ſhall be at Mrs. Elli- 


ſon's with three agreeable ladies. Never 


ſay thou haſt loved, if coming thou 


knoweſt me not. 


e 0. 0.0 +» +6 


Victoria ! Belmour ! names dear to my 


ſoul, ſhall curioſity conquer you? It 
muſt—it ſhall, Pleaſure lead the way, I 


follow thee. 


Four o'Clock, Afternoon, 


Juſt fix o'clock when I got to Mrs. El- 
liſon's. It being a ſultry day the ladies 


had retired to a ſummer-houſe, on the 
fide of a large piece of water between the 
park and the garden. Thither I haſtened 
with the pace of an uſurer going to meet 


à ſpendthrift, or of an old maid coming 
5 back 


bad 


[175 ] 
back from church with her bridegroom 
of twenty. 


I entered the room.,— What a fight 
preſented itſelf ! —— A woman on a ſofa, 
the very picture of Pſyche ſlumbering 
in the abſence of Cupid. I will not 
draw her poſture, Frederick, left my 
heart ſhould catch the fire of my imagi- 
nation. It were dangerous to deſcribe 
her left leg, which, by its ſituation expoſed 
all the beauties of the right, and invited a 
wanton eye to a proſpect ſtill more 
delightful——her boſom ſo luxuriouſly 
reſtleſs —— ſtill more dangerous to tell thee 
of the voluptuouſneſs of her breath. 


Attracted by the fair ſleeper, I ſoftly 
drew near, and almoſt motionleſs, for fear 
of waking her, gazed, gazed, and gazed 


I 4 again. 
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again. I glanced a kiſs on her breaſt, a few 
kiſſes on her lips.— ] muſt fly or I. ſhall be 
impertinent, ſaid I to myfelf, and I im- 
mediately retired, but not without often 
turning my head towards the bewitching 
ſcene of bliſs, 


As I went out through the door which 


led to the canal, I perceived Mifs Elliſon 


and two ladies in a. grove adjoining to it, 


Each ſtep created a new ſurpriſe. 


Where am I, Miſs Ellifon ! exclaimed 


TJ. Where have ſo many beauties been 


hitherto concealed ? Is this reality or in- 


chantment, the work of a benevolent 
genius, who deigns to favour me with the 


tranſporting view ?—— 


ls it fo extraordinary, Sir John ?— 


It 


[1777 
It is, Madam. 1 never was before in- 
dulged with it, — Who are theſe la- 
dies: 
The Miſs Boltons of Durham; they 
are on a viſit to Miſs Cranmer..— 


Miſs Cranmer !- 


You are amazed, Sir John !' Do you 


know Miſs Cranmer ? ——— 
Is ſhe not in the ſummer houſe. ? —< 


She is. 


I: had been told of her charms, Miſs, 


but juſtice has not been done to them. 


Never beat with indignation at Froſ- 
by, faid I to my heart; he cannot be 
guilty. . 
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1 had indulged a hope that the lady! 


had firſt ſeen might be my unknown 
tempter ; but at the name of Miſs Cran- 
mer, I ſucceſſively caſt a glance at the 


other three, and could not find a more 
ſenſible difference than an air of concern 


in the eye of Miſs Elliſon, which feemed 

to tell me, I fear my heart is thine.” 
Surely, thought I, Miſs Elliſon is not 

the anonymous author of the letters J 


* 


have received, ſince her firſt rendezvous is 


ſo prepoſterouſly concerted. A woman 
defirous of conquering a heart expoſes it 
not to ſuperior charms. At that inſtant 
Miſs Cranmer entered the grove, On 
ſeeing her, I ſoftly repeated theſe lines of 
Voltaire: 
Tmagints de Flore la jeuneſse, 
La taille et Pair de la Nimpbe des Bois, 
Et de Venus la grace enchantereſse, 


Mt de P Amour le ſeauiſant minois. 


e 


Happy 


8 
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Happy Froſby! ſighed I, how laviſh 
has Fortune been to thee | Loved by 
Victoria, favoured by Cranmer, does not 


thy ſoul enjoy more exquiſite delights ' 


than genius, glory and — can pro- 
cure? 


Nine o'Clock. 


Miſs Elliſon preſenting me to Miſs 
Cranmer, I addreſſed her with a devotion 


as fervent as that of the ſuperſtitious in 
France to the holy reliques which crafty 


prieſts expoſe to their veneration. What 
reſpect does beauty inſpire ! — What 
ferocity will it not aſſwage—what inſen- 
fibility not inflame? Is there in nature 
an objet more moving, more rap- 
turous, than woman woman! who can 
give to each organ the ſame perpetuity 
of poignant delights, or relieve our 
hearts 


[ 180 ] 
hearts from that languor into which the 
inſipidity of every other amuſement ne- 
ceſſarily ſinks them? 


_ I was too complaiſant to the three ſtran- 
gers not to be thought guilty of partiality 
by Miſs Elliſon. 

What would not Lady Victoria fear, 
ladies 


concerned in my ſenſations, nor infatuated 
with her own beauty —— | 


You think not ſurely that Victoria is 
to be compared to Miſs Cranmer or her 
friends.. = | 


' I do, Mis. 


Strange on my word [mmm 


Stranger 


Sir John, from your admiration of theſe 


As her ladyſhip, Madam, is neither 


Pr 


th 
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Stranger ftill, were I not to. give her: 
the preference. 


Are you in earneft ?— 


J am.— 


How confident a lover! 


How unjuſt a rival !—Diſgrace not thy 
pretty face, Elliſon, by unſeaſonable ſpite- 


thy love is no longer a ſecret to me.. 


8 | 
This was not ſpoke, Frederick: it was 
only thought by me, and gueſſed by Miſs 
Ellifon, who, bluſhing, turned on her 


heel, joined the company, and preſided at 
the tea-table. 


Miſs Elliſon, however agreeable, inte- 
reſting neither my heart nor my imagina- 
tion, I reſolved to take no further notice 
of her paſſion, and from that minute 


was 


{x02 -] 


was polite, gallant, but inſc, le, She 
was vexed: I ſaw it: what could I do? 
Had the gained as much as ſhe loſt by 
the choice ſhe had imprudently made 
of her company, my adorations would 


poſſibly have been audreyed to her; = 
but as it was, ſhe hardly affected my Re, 
ſenſes —— and theſe I never grat- tra 
fy but when they are fairly intox- MW .. 
icated. vie 
1 diſpenſe with thee, Frederick, from IM ber 

| eve 


commending my moderation, fince it is 
the effect of my indifference, I boaſt 

not of thoſe actions which proceed 

more from temper than reaſon, and 

will ever laugh at the pretended virtue of 

men, whoſe ſouls, dead to paſſion, are 
_ alike incapable of wiſdom or folly. 
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Eleven o'Clock. 


Miſs Cranmer has the eye of pleaſure, 
the gait of defire. She ſmiles to ſeduce, 
| I and talks to inflame. The eaſe of her 
motions has a charm the feeling only 
can enjoy. Each limb is formed for 
tranſport — the ſymmetry of her ſhape is 
as perfect as that of Victoria, nor does ſhe 
yield to her in the tempting littleneſs of 
her foot. 
every other reſpec abſolutely the reverſe. 
Miſs Cranmer calls for wanton loves, 
Victoria difcards them. Had Cran- 
| mer the vivacity of Belmour, and this 


In this they are alike, in 


the languor of the former, you might 
grope in the dark ſor one of them, be 
deceived, yet infenfible of the miſtake. 
Your hands and lips would ſay in their 
language, theſe are the charms of Belmour 

though 
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though Cranmer's—thoſe of Cranmer tho 


Belmour's. 


The Miſs Boltons ſpoke little, but was 
I therefore to hold them ſtupid? 1 
know *tis the faſhion to conſider modeſty 


and wit as incompatible, but I like to rea- 


fon now and then, and renounce the opi- 
nions of the people of bon-ton.. 


Miſs Ellifon thought proper to aſſure 
me that though the girls looked like 


fools, they wanted not underſtanding.” ' 


This was an attack on my judgment and 
revengefully expreſſed, I felt it. 


*Tis true, added ſhe, with an air of ſu- 
periority, they have not been brought up 
in the polite world, and even bluſh not at. 


a double entendre, but —— 


18g] 
I ſeized the opportunity. 


Your invective, Mifs, is their encomium. 
A bluſh betrays the knowledge of what is 
wrong, and is often the conſciouſneſs of a 
fault. The ſerenity of their countenance 
proves the innocence of their hearts. As 
to their ignorance of the modern. accom- 
pliſhments, it is an advantage, fince good 
ſenſe, virtue, and ingenuity are. un- 
doubtedly preferable to precarious charms, 
and better calculated to make them loved, 
reſpected and happy. 


Well, I proteſt ſuch fine ſentiments from 
the lips of Sir John Modiſh are a novelty 
to me. Lud ! what an oddity | what 
a metamorphoſis |! —— beau turned 
preacher ! ha! ha! ha 


And ſhe flung from me with all the airs 


of contempt ſhe could aſſume, 
My 
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My blood ran high—— ſhe looked then 


more tempting, Frederick — I'll be re- 
venged, exclaimed I. 


] was going ts 


ſwear it, when an unexpected event threw 


us into confuſion, and diverted her from 
my thoughts. 


One o' Clock. 


Miſs Cranmer and her two friends had 
ſtepped into a ſhady walk whilſt I con- 
verſed with Miſs Elliſon. We had been 
parted but a few minutes when the 
youngeſt Miſs Bolton came, in a hurry, 
to tell her that Miſs Cranmer had fainted 


in the arms of her ſiſter. I flew to 


them, and turning an alley perceived, at 
ſome diſtance, Mrs, Brenton, Lady Vic- 
toria, and Froſby. 


Un- 


E | 
Untucky meeting! exclaimed Miſs El- 
lifon. 


Froſby, who had diſcovered the condi- 
tion Miſs Cranmer was in, was mending 
his pace towards us, when Miſs Elliſon, 
viſibly perplexed, deſired the ladies to help 
their friend to the ſummer-houſe, while 
ſhe went to receive the company, and 
prevent their approach, 8 


The Miſs Boltons being unable to ſup- 
port her, I took her in my arms, and car- 
ried her to the ſofa. 


Leaving her to the care of her friends, 
l hurried to the canal for ſome water, filled 
both my hands with it, and ſprinkling it 
on my lovely charge, ſoon reſtored her to 


her bloom. 


. Fearing 


[ 188 3 
Fearing my preſence might be trouble- 
fome when no longer neceſſary, I waz 
| ealing to the door. 


Pray ſtop, Sir John. —— 


And ſhe tendered me her hand. 


Conſcious by what I knew, by what I Wfor 
had ſeen, of the topick ſhe would fall upou, | 
J heſitated to comply. 1 


- You will not ſtay ? 


Too plaintive was the tone of her voice, ſer 
too moving the tear ſhe ſhed——1I had 


Wl not the heart to refuſe. I approached, ¶ dee 
ll bowed, and kiſſed her hand. 

| Permit me, dear ladies, to ſpeak a word 

. to Sir John. e 


They retired. to a window. Then ſit- -» 
ing on a Chair by her ſide me 


What 


{ 189 ] 


e- 
543 


What has the charming Miſs Cranmer 
to tell me 


Sir —_ may I intruſt a ſecret to your 


honour ?—— Will you engage to anfwer 


2 queſtion with ſincerity, however painful 
t I for me to know ? 


ou, 
Your ſecret, Miſs, ſhall inviolably re- 


main in my breaſt — Put why intruſt it 
with a man who has it not in his power to 
ſerve you ? 


You have, Sir John--—you have in- 
deed.- 


Will not Miſs Elliſon better than I.— 
She ſtarted up. 


fit- Talk not of Elliſon — ſhe has undone 
me. Shall I expect relief from the 
cauſe 


9 rr = ——— — 
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cauſe of my misfortunes ? No. From 
your humanity will I receive it. 


She ſobbed, and was unable to ſpeak. 
Her diſtreſs affected me. So young, 


ſo lovely, yet a prey to ſorrow ! It went 


to my heart. She ſaw her own anxiety 
in my eyes. 


You feel for me—how generous !—— 


I took her hand, refted my head upon 
it, ſilent fearing to hear 


% 


Your concern is happineſ you wil 


reſolve my doubts I fee you will— | 


I dare not. 


You dare not !/——have you already 
underſtood me ?—that word has doomed 
me to wretchedneſs — * You dare not!” 
tis death you knew my fate 


The 


ir 


C) 


tl 


Ol 


involuntary: 
which ſhared in all her deſpondency. 


tells me 1 am miſerable- 


[191] 
The dare not Frederick, had been 


it eſcaped from my ſoul 


How ſhould I, Nis? 

TI reddened as 1 ſpoke. 

You have not underſtood me ! why 
then not dare to tell me the truth ? — 


Diſguiſe it not, Sir John - 
as that bluſh you could not ſuppreſs—it 


She grew ls. faint I ſupported her. 
O Froſby ! Froſby ! exclaimed J. 


She opened her eyes——and caſting a 
wild look at me 


Froſby what of him? — Sir John! 
your pity kills me- your grief is more 


expreſſive than words I ſee I have loſt 


the heart of Froſby, — 
. Yon 


be as honeſt - 
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You have not. —He ſtill ee ca 1 love, 


but you: 


She looked for truth in my counte- 
nance. 


Your tongue agrees not ; with your fea- 
tures - theſe cannot deceive me.— judge 
of my agony by theſe throbs 

And ſhe firained my hand to her heart. 


I ſhall not outlive the ſhame of my cre- 
dulity—life would be a torment 


t1 


Be compoled.—— \ 


Compoſed !—Oh, Si 3 I Lars juſt 
ſeen them like lovers—hand in hand— fo 
arm in arm my heart failed me Do you 


— . * 8 
1 Fe — ö : * * * — ' of "et Watt - - — — 1 - _ — 
e : +» + \ " —_ 5 al > n = 
> — B 22 46 — Ate my — J ö h - | n — * | — * 4 4 D 3 5 Res pay 2 r 
- - ne, RS 3" 3 VE -- * — o . — * — EE 2 NT dn ws wad x AC Y : i — ESTES 22 _ 1 — 
- Pa, as — We Tas — * > od; . ; . 5 2 
— 2 * 2 — ma SH ay + * A Mx. A: 2 - 7 2 * FR 4 D * ; 8 I LI" 266" 4 no; W 4 A 2 ys 4 — 
* . - 5 Wo 2 5 . 3 * 5 ; * 8 8 8 2 — * - 3 3 i . — 
* y ye” 66 2. n ” 2 = 9 8 — , 8 — TR 
f . + : 2 nc 2 2 md Boi — — a; 3a * 6 N 
ä Lp 5 3 —_— FIRE cor — — * * " * . 9 « 1 ee d — — ” WO» — — c_—_ - & A 
— e —— — — — — 2 . — ; = = 7-2 
— Y * — he © I — = — —— — Oy — — 2 — . . bg 8 ow 
> — — —— | — - NCT: — — — — — ne 
n 1 1 — — — a. — —— — — a = * 
— — N 
— 


love Lady Victoria — _ ſe 
1 do. — 


f 
| 
E Are you loved by her? 
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I am not.— 


Then Froſby—you have ſaid enough 
— my miſery is compleat, —Perfidious 


She fell lifeleſs into my arms. 
T hree o'Clock. 


Unable any longer to endure her diſ- 
treſs which I could not, without deceit, 
alleviate, I withdrew from the ſalloon as 


Miſs Elliſon entered it. 


Vexation could eafily be traced on her 
features. Caſting a look on Miſs Cran- 
mer who was juſt then coming to her- 
ſelf— 


The heat has been ſo great, ladies, that 
it is no wonder a delicate conſtitution 
Vor. III. K ſhould 


[194] 
ſhould fink under it—I am myſelf almoſt 
overpowered by it. —You will find Lady 
Victoria, Sir John, near the ſtatue of 
Minerva.—And ſhe curtefied © be gone, 
wretch!” 


I was not to be duped by her ſeeming 
ingenuity. Her exclamation at the fight 


of Lady Victoria, her trouble at the un- 
common eagernefs of Froſby, her atten- 
tion to prevent their appearance amongſt 
us, convinced me ſhe was the confident of 
their amour, and had ſome particular 
intereſt to ſerve by concealing it from 
her ladythip. 


T have often heard her commend Froſ- 
by, and attempt to make his good qua- 
lities conſpicuous to Lady Victoria. How 
could fhe, with honour, reconcile her 
praiſes with the knowledge of his per- 

fidy? 
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fidy ? Is ſhe not as guilty as the man whoſe 
defigns upon the two unſuſpecting ladies 
ſhe ſecretly favours? She is at once a 
friend to Cranmer and Victoria, and both 
are unacquainted with the dangers that 


| threaten them ! 


Ts it probable that Mifs Ellifon ſhould | 
be indifferent to Miſs Cranmer's diſgrace 
by the infidelity of Froſby if ſhe thought 
it real ?—Is it not ſtill leſs probable that 


| Frofby ſhould forſake a woman whoſe 


love, fortune, and accompliſhments are 


undoubtedly adequate to his moſt ſanguine 
| expeRations. —Whence then can the ſi- 


lence of Miſs Elliſon, and the inconſtancy 
of Froſby proceed? 


She loves me— has not my certainty of 


Victoria's attachment to F roſby, by fi- 


leneing my paſſion, given Miſs Elliſon to 
K 2 hope 


[ #96 ] 


hope I would devote myſelf to her ?—In 
this cafe his diſſimulation — but would 
Frofby conſpire with her, feign an inclina- 
tion he is a ſtranger to, and wantonly 
play with the happineſs of Lady Victoria ? 
Could his hatred be more fatal to her ? — 
It muſt be Elliſon who betrayed Mitſs 
Cranmer when bathing — Did Froſby re- 
fign to her his honour in exchange for 


the opportunity? Was his aſſiduity to 


Victoria the reward ſhe inſiſted on? No: 
neither of them can have ſo far deviated 
from virtue and humanity—What then is 


the cauſe of his guilty behaviour —of her 


guilty filence ? —I will unravel the myſte- 
Ty. — Too long have I been withheld by 
2 miſtaken delicacy — I will know the 


guilty, and ſave the innocent from deſtruc- 4 


tion, 


Such 
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duch, Frederick, were my reflections i in 
my way” to the ladies. 


Six o'Clock. 


To obſerve, unperceived, the counte- 
nance of Froſby, I ftole ſoftly behind the 
trees, which ſurrounded the ſtatue of Mi- 
nerva, a and removing a few leaves had a 
full view of them all. 


L They ſat on different beds of turf, 


Lady Victoria had her eves caſt down, 
and was careſſing a ſpaniel with one hand, 
whilſt her head reclined on the other.— 
Now and then her boſom heaved, and a 
figh could be gueſſed from the involuntary 
diſcloſing of her lips. 


K 3 Froſby 
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Froſby looked apparently on the fhi-1d 
of Minerva, but in reality towards the 
opening of an oppoſite walk, as if in ex- 
pectation of ſome intereſting diſcovery. 
Once he naturally moved forward, and 
as naturally ſtepped back. Every mo- 
tion betrayed an uneaſy ſoul. Twice 
at a glance of Victoria, his colour roſe 
and fell—he attempted to yean and could 
not find words, 


Mrs. Brenton's phyfiognomy was too 
full of life to know exactly what ſenſation 
affected her moſt.— They crowded on her 
features with ſuch rapidity as to defy my | 
diſeernment. One notified her doubts of 
Froſby's honour—another her eſteem for 
him.— She felt every. paſhon, expreſſed 
each, and favoured none. 


LF 3 

F quitted my hiding place, and taking 

2 by-path, got into the alley which led di- 
rectly to them. 5 


At the noiſe I made, they all ſtarted.— 
guick, very quick, was the change of their 
countenances. _ Curiofity diſplayed itſelf 
in the movements of Mrs. Brenton, whilſt 
my preſence ſeemed to heighten the con- 


fuſion of Froſby,” and awake a concern in 


the breaſt of Victoria. 


For the firſt time, Frederick, I lovingly 
took her hand, and preſſed it to my lips. 
She was ſurprized, but withdrew it not. 
Her looks emboldened me: I ſat down on 
the ſame bed of turf. 


Is Miſs Cranmer recovered, Sir 


K 4 


She 
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She is, my Lady,——But her heart - 
'tis in her heart the diſorder lies. She 
bewails the loſs of an ingrate ſhe loves. 


At theſe words her hand ſhook — ſhe 
coloured, and looked at Froſby. | 


Curſe on my indiſcretion ! 


And J roſe up. — A ſmile telling me! 


might have miſtaken, I fat down again. 
4 Poor Miſs Cranmer!— 


© Your ſoul, my Lady, would have melt- 
ed with the expreſſion of her forrow, 
Her youth, her beauty 


Who is the wretch who makes her un- 
happy? Are you acquainted with him, 
Mr. Froſby ? Whence your perplexity ? 
Why ſo diſturbed Your heart bleeds 

| wy. for 


[ 201 ] 


for the unfortunate Miſs Cranmer—— 


perhaps for a friend whoſe inconſtaney 


you cannot juſtify — 
For both, my Lady 
And he ſhed a tear.. 


Your concern is very commendable — 
that tear is generous —— you have an exe 


cellent heart, Mr. Froſpy.— 


The tear, Free confines my ſuf. 


picion. He loves, and loves but Cranmer, 
ſaid I to myſelf.—Indifference knowt 


not the charm of ſhedding a tear. The 5 
tranquility of Lady Victoria kindled ideas 


durſt not before entertain —iit dif- 
fuſed ſuch rays of light on her beha- 
viour to me that I was almoſt, aſham- 


ed not to have underſtood it ſoon- 
C3 — - It was evident Froſby was not. 
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the man the loved What a ſtupid 
ſellow have I been!” exclaimed I. 


The meaning of this was in my looks, 
and my ſqueeze of her hand. 


What a variety of forms you have at 
command, Sir John! You came to us 
with an air of the utmoſt deſpondency, 
and Now—— 


Mind not her words, Frederick, While | 
ſhe talked, a ſudden throb of her boſom, 
which her handkerchief could not con- 
ceal, and her eyes, fixed on mine, told me, 
* I am glad you are no longer that tupid: | 
fellow,” 

The ſeene changed as I faw you, my | 
Lady. Sadnefs vaniſhes at the fight of 
beauty: pleaſure is the only ſenſation we 
feel near you. 


Ever 
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Ever polite and flattering,——— 
No, never. 


What then 


Sincere and loving. 


Sir John. 


And, on my honour, Frederick, the 


ſmiled upon me. 


She pauſed, then turned to Mrs. Bren- 
ton, then to Froſby ——then ——— 


Don's you compliment me, Madam, 


on the declaration I have juſt been ho- 


Froſby, do Sir John or me the favour of a: 


—— 


* attention 2— 


noured with? Will not you, Mr. 


jealous fit) — Shall your coneern for 
Miſs Cranmer totally deprive me of your 


T — 
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My Lady, little do I Load how to 


diſſe mble,—— 
Diſſemble, Sir — 


She haſtily aroſe and deren to 
him- 


Explain the myfterious words.— 


her. 


She took his hand. 


Why fo dejected? Is Miſs Cranmer 


or I the cauſe of it? - I am Victoria 


vyour friend —— I cannot bear to ſee you 


unhappy. 


Heavenly girl! your goodneſs con- 


founds mel deſerve it not — believe | 


me, I deſerve it not.— 


What do! hear ?—Oh! ! dear aunt,— 
She 


He fighed, and turned his head from 
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She ſobbed and went to wars. Brentein 


Confuſion! thought L on ſeeing her 
cheeks bedewed with tears —How many 


damned blunders do I commit! —She 


toves him—'tis plain. Curſe upon love, 


which thus ridiculouſly deludes me | 


What is your crime? reſumed Lady 
Victoria. What have you done ?—You 
have not forfeited your honour ?——Por- 
give the queſtion—'tis an inſult to us both. 
No: I will not think of it. Vou are 
worthy of my eſteem, though you. had no 
elaim to my love. 


% 


Frederick! this was the language of 
indifference, —T began to breathe. 


What generoſity - and I could offend 1 


Oh, Victoria! you render me con- 
— temptible 3 in my own eyes ;—your good 


opinion 
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opinion ſinks me into a hatred of myſelf. 
__ —'Tis intolerable, — 


| Froſby. — You are ill my friend 


—are you not? — You never injured 


me. Had you ever a wiſh that was not 


for my happineſs ?—— 


Deſtructive paſſions, how you fport with 


2 ſenfible heart What virtue can long 


refiſt you? You. loved. me not, Vic- 


How he delighted my ear, Frederick! 


You loved me not I have not that re- 
morſe to torture me. — What a triumph 


for you, Sir John 


Lady Victoria leaned her head on the 
boſom of Mrs, Brenton, 


Triumph, 
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Triumph, Sir | No: I will not exult at 
the errors of others. A rational man is 
always indulgent: he knows the power 
of the paſſions, and how difficult it is to 
oppoſe them. Your repentance is far 
more glorious than your fault was blame- 
able.— The man who never failed is not 
half ſo praiſe-worthy as he who has the 
magnanimity to confeſs he did.—If there 
is any other cauſe for my triumph, pray 
conceal it not. — 
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And he kneeled before her. 
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Injured !—In. what? Tell me of an 
mjuſtice I can. ſuſpect none from you. — 
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imprudent to truſt thee l. 
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- Miſs Cranmer — an oath—a dreadfut 
eath—no—1 cannot ſpeak.— Pi 


And he flew away from us. 


Eight o'Clock.. 


The ſudden departure of Froſby truck 


Lady Victoria with amazement. She ſi- 


| lently followed him with her eyes tilt he 


was out of ſight, then abſolutely forgot I 
was preſent. 


O man, man! exclaimed ſhe. How 


And ſhe walked, abſorbed in thought, 


to. the ſeat he had leſt. 


He loved Miſs Cranmer, yet every day 


_ talked of love to me ! —Froſby could de- 


—_ - — 


Mrs.. 
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Mrs. Brenton, rouſed by her doleful 
accents, ſtepped to her. I reſpected her 
grief, and remained where I was. 


Dear aunt, Froſby was a perjurer. 
Since his heart was Miſs Cranmer's, why 
did he continue to tell me of his paſſion ? 
Twas ungenerous.— One of us he baſely 
betrayed.— This behaviour from Froſpy! 
A heart I thought untainted with the 
vices of the age 


She put her handkerchief to her eye. 


My ſoul was in a dreadful agitation, 
Frederick. 


An oath !— What can he have fworn ? 
—To pretend an inclination he had not ? 
—— Miiſs Cranmer could not command 


this—her heart had rebelled againſt ſuch 


an 
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an order.—Whom elſe had he to obey? 
Would we could juſtify him ! For though 
I—loved not, 'tis torment: to deſpiſe the 
man. we eſteemed. — 


The © loved not” was mumbled, but 


T heard it. 


Mrs. Brenton whiſpered her, and after 
exchanging a few words, Victoria ſeemed 


in ſome meaſure to reſume her uſual ſe- 


renity. 


Their looks inviting me, I aroſe and 


Joined them.. 


Who, my Lady, would not glory in 


poſſeſſing a heart ſo feeling and virtuous ? 


—Freſby never knew its worth. 


She ſtifled a ſigh. 


1 


big, 


dent. 
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Did he not ſay you loved him not, and 
appear glad it was ſo ?« 1 


He did. 


She turned her head, and threw her 
arm round the neck of Mrs. Brenton. 


Lou love him not 
And you do not 


You are too gay for being my confi- 


Oh! tell me, my Lady, tel me you love 
not Froſby.- 


Are you ſo 3 Froſby's friend as to 
delight in my indifference for him? 
* * tell him I love him not, that he 

may 
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m not be unhappy through the fear I 


do. 


You love him not! Is it poffible ! How 


grateful to my heart the aſſurance you 
give! Tou love him not 


'Tis not for Froſby but for yourſelf I 


welcome the pleaſing news with the moſt = 
ſenfible joy.— T hriee happy the day in 


which I am told you love not Froſby ! 


What misfortunes, dear my Lady, have 


you not avoided | How I dreaded for the 
peace of your'life ! How could you have 
endured the infidelity of the man you 
loved? Miſs Cranmer he adores.— Tis 
long fince I knew the fatal ſecret.— Never 
would I have revealed it, left you ſhould 
have been overcome by deſpair, if chance 
or Froſby had not brought it to light.— 
If I kept it from you, my Lady, conſider, 


[ thought you loved him, —Pity my deli- 


cacy & 
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<acy : I would have died an hundred 
deaths rather than accuſe Froſby. 


How aſtoniſhed Mrs. Brenton ! How 
affected Lady Victoria! 


Lou have added to my regard for you, 
ſaid the former, though indeed, Sir John, 
I thought that impoſſible, — 


I .kifked her hand. 


| The latter ſpoke not, but how expreſ⸗- 
ſive and grateful were her looks ! ! 


1 fell at her ſeet. 


Frederick! how virtuous would men 
be were the eſteem of a beautiful and wo” - 
thy woman the prize! 
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T had juſt fallen on my knee when Mifs 
Ellifon ſurpriſed me in the delightful 
poſture. . 


Eleven O Clock. 
Am I awake? Sir John at your feet, 


my Lady ! —— This, Frederick, her 
countenance clearly expreſſed. 


What's the matter with Mr. Froſby, 


Victoria? He came to us fo ſtrangely 
agitated he would not ftop one minute, 


but went immediately off with Miſs 


'Cranmer and her friends. 


Has he not told you, Miſs, of his ex- 


tr; me concern for Miſs Cranmer ?——— 


Not he indeed. What concern can he 
have with that lady 


| That | 
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Mutual love, Madam. He could not dif- 
ſemble : her accident almoft betrayed him 
into a confeſſion of his paſſion for her. — 


_ His paffion for her! Mutual love !— 
Immenſely fine this on my honour ! Ha! 
ha! ha o you jeſt, my Lady? 


I do not.— - 


And ſhe related moſt of what had 
paſſed, | 


A charming ſcene, Victoria! I am 
vexed I was not preſent. Did he act 
well? 

To the very life, aid I, with a ſneer.--- 

I don't doubt it. Next to you, Sir 
| John, he is the beſt mimic I ever knew. 
But you was acting when came. 
Is it the ſecond at? Since I loſt the firſt, 
pray go on, let me not loſe this. Come, 
my 


1 
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my Lady, you was there, and you, Sir, 
here — on your knee. —— You won t 


oblige me? How unkind !— 


Is not m ny ſilence the greateſt | con- 


deſcenſion I can ſhew you, Miſs? 


How teen Sir John! aid Lady vie- 


toria, wondering at my expreſſion. Miſs 
Elliſon laughed. 


Lord! what dignity in your lan- 
guage, when I only require the futility 
of a buffoon? Ha! ha! ha! are you 
afraid of being eclipſed by Froſby, that 
vou dare not to perform after him? 
Take courage, Sir John : we ſhall cer- 
tainly applaud you... 


Are you as.certain, Miſs, not to ſuffer 
by my performance 


* 
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T am, Sir: but as you are ſo averſe 
to afford us that pleafure I will en- 
treat you no longer. Be afſured, my — 
Lady, that Mr. Froſby has a very ſlight | 
knowledge of Miſs Cranmer — that he | 
-imitates not the beaus of the age in their 
tranſitory amours —— that his heart is 
wholly yours —Is it probable that a 
man of his underſtanding would have 
ſo fooliſhly talked himſelf into diſgrace ? 
From his careleſſneſs you may infer he is 
innocent. Were he a man of faſhionable 
life, indeed he might love, change, and 
boaſt of it: but he is not a Duke or a Sir 
John Modiſh. — That frown is unſea- 
fonable, Sir, you would be diſpleaſed not 
to deſerve this eulogium,— 


Your farcaſms are too-ſprightly, Miss, 
not to be forgiven, But if I admire your 
— 
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wit, I am ſorry I cannot pay the ſame 
compliment to your ſincerity, — 


Perhaps Sir John has faith in thoſe 
things only his ſelf- love is intereſted to 
believe.— Had you leſs partiality, Sir, 
you would think me more credible. — 


And ſhe ſpoke with ſuch an air of inge- il 

nuity and indifference about Cranmer and 
Froſby, that had I not been convinced of 
their amour, I ſhould have been a dupe to 
Her apparent candour. 


The impoſture was ſo artfully ſupported 
by her natural elocution that I caught in 
the looks of Mrs, Brenton a defire to cre- 


dit her, blended-with a temptation not to 
. miſtruſt my word. 


We 
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We muſt own, ſaid Lady Victoria ſmil- 
ing, that Mr. Froſby could not have a 
more {ſkilful apologiſt for the flights of his 


good nature: but I really doubt, Miſs, 
whether he will thank you for the at- 


tempt. Too genuine were his ſorrow 
and repentance, too decifive the words he 
uttered, too unaffected the tears he ſhed. 
*Twas no farce, Miſs: Art, however in- 
genious, has not the flexibility of Nature. 
May not Mr. Froſby have ſecrets un- 
known to you ?— 


He may have hundreds for aught I 


know, but this could be no ſecret. Miſs 
Cranmer's friendſhip for me, and Mr. 
Froſby's public homage to you, prove 


unanſwerably the impoſſibility of an in- 
trigue between them, and of it being 


hidden from me.. The accuſation is ab- 
ſurd, 


Two. 


— — —— ł B́— — Ange Abe Bates. oY r % ; 


12201 


Two in the Morning. 


Are you not aſtoniſhed, Frederick, at 
the unſhaken confidence of Miſs Ellifon, 
and the dexterity with which ſhe inter- 
preted the behaviour of Froſby ? At what 
political ſchool has ſhe attained fo un- 
fpeakable a maſtery over herſelf ? 


How naturally ſhe ſhewed a diſlike to 
me, to give my oppoſition an air of re- 
venge! how daringly ſhe provoked my 
anger, and defended Froſby ! 


This is a new plot, ſaid I to myſelf, 
juſt laid to invalidate the imprudent decla- 
rations of Froſby; and fo far has it al- 
ready ſucceeded as to raiſe a doubt in his 
favour, ſkreen her from being thought 


acceſſory to his guilt, and render my evi- 
dence 


ws; 
Er 


dence equivocal.— Had Froſby her head, 

or could he, with a native hypocriſy, act 

the part ſhe ſhall al lot him, it would be 
difficult to convit them. Thanks to 

fortune I have not to work on a prejudiced: 
mind. Lady Victoria loves not F roſby, 
her reaſon is at full liberty to judge—L 
ſhall conquer. . 


The night coming on, Mrs. Brenton: 


took her leave. Mis Elliſon inſiſting on 


ſeeing them to their coach, we all walked. 
to the houſe. 


I will remove your doubts, whiſpered L 
Needlefs, Sir John, ſince I love not 
Mr. Froſby.— 


She 
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She loves him not! Partake in my joy, 
Frederick, partake in my joy l She loves 
him not! Doſt thou conceive all the charm 
of theſe words? Inſenſible creature, ſhalt 
thou never meet with a Victoria? Pray 
for that happineſs—fervently pray —think 
of no other prayer, Frederick lf ſucceſs- 
ful, no longer ſhalt thou have a wiſh to 
form. — 
J 


Modiſh-hall, —176— 
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